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* ADVERTISEMENT. 
To the READER 


a I Hate apologies ( ſays. a ſenfible 
author) ** for if you have writ- 


* ten well, there needs none; — and 
„ill, dhe will be of little ſervice.” 


—Yet the writer of the following 


hiſtory cannot ſubmit it to the public 
eye, without deſiring the candid reader 
10 obſerve, the ſtyle is intended i be "Nh 
rather affecting than pompous ;—he 927 
® fentiments flowing from the heart, =and  * 23 
rather warmly expreſſive, than coldly- 
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| The excellent Author of the Spefator 
obſerves, that one peruſes a book with 
double delight, when we know who or 

what the writer is.— He pleaſantly re- 

| marks, ſome readers are ſo very curi- 
ous in this particular that they even 

* wiſh to know, if a work was 
* writtes by a married man, or a 
** batchelor z—xobether in London, or 

** the country ;==whether by the dęſire 
F 4 friend, or to amuſe an idle 
_ i hour -:==nay, even if the author was 
a brown, or a black man — tall, or 
: rr, Sc. Cc. If the reader 
au entertain 4 wiſh to know who 
er what the writer of this little work 
| 1. —ſuſſice it to ſay, à woman ;>=but 
* : - whether @ maid, wife, or widow = 
q u 3 - whether | 
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1 
whether fair or broum— tall or ſbort; 


whether it was written for a dinner, 
or a new gown, — is of no great import- 


ance, She is convinced, the moral that 
may be drawn from the following ſheets 
can never be too much inculcated 
being ultimately deſigned to warn the 
young, the unprotected, inexperienced 
part of the female world, to avoid the . 
fatal eftefis of a too eaſy belief, and a . 
credulity ;, to excite the tear of pity for 

injured innocence ; to reprobate vice in 
its certain path to miſery; and to © 
recommend thoſe virtues which are 
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PEGGY AND PATTY. 
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LETTER 8. 


Athdale i in Ca: | 
May 2 4 
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HEN Patty and I par with” 2 |) 


2 2 


„ 


you laſt night, at the ſtile 


in copſe that leads to the little 3 


wood by the fide of the valley, we 229 
ſill purſued the ſubject, that, * 4 
* told you was uppermoſt in oe 


. hearts, and. in which you 1 
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agree with us; namely, our defir- 


ing our parents to write to a couſin- 
german they have in London (and 
who is Patty's godmother) to en- 
quire among her acquaintance for 
ſome creditable, little eſtabliſhment 
for us (ſuch as waiting on .a lady, 


Kc.) that ſo we might be able to 


earn a decent livelihood, without 


=y & being any longer ſuch a burthen, as 
8 1 am ſure we muſt be, to our poor 
father: indeed indeed, Emma, it 
grieves both your Peggy and Patty 
co the ſoul, to think what a help- 
lleſs little family he has to provide 
for and all upon the ſcanty pit- 
tance of a curacy of thirty pounds 5 


$ 


ty F. 
per annum: for which ſum he is 


to walk over the bleak moors, 
eight miles (as he has, you know, 


two churches to ſerve) every Sun- 


day. In ſhort, my ſiſter. and J, 
being now arrived at the age of ſix- 
teen and ſeventeen, can no longer 
bear to loiter away our time here 
(where we muſt ſtil] add to the ex- 


pences of the family) when we 
might be ſo much more profitably 


employed; and perhaps at the year's 
end, my Emma, be able from our 


induſtrious earnings to ſend doyn a 


ſmall trifle to our dear parents. — 
Patty and I never cloſed our Ses 


Iaſt night, for thinking of this jdur- 
. 2 — 1 
B 2 mp, 


: . 
* 


* 


* 
F 4 ] 


ney, and of the advantages that 
may ariſe from it.—We have had 
a good education, as to reading the 
beſt Engliſh authors, writing, and 
being, as you know, well inſtructed 
in needle-work: — the latter by our 
mother, and the former by my poor 
father, who you muſt remember 
formerly kept a little ſchool in the 
>. next village which joined with 
"> his curacy, enabled him to live 
more plentifully than he has ſince 
dohe.—Bur alas! that dreadful fit 
of illneſs he had laſt winter (which 
drove us to ſuch extremities, that 
my excellent mother was obliged to 
part with her chief apparel to pro- +: 


4 


15 1 

cure the beſt of huſbands ſome | 
comfortable nouriſhment towards 
his recovery) that illneſs, Emma, I 
repeat, was our ruin: but come, 
Jet us hope the beſt: this journey 
to London will, I hope, produce 
ſomething in our favour, 

Our couſin Bennet lives in 2 
very handſome manner, and doubt- 
leſs muſt be acquainted with fami- 
lies of good faſhion: for my part, 


J have no objection to attend an el. 
derly lady (for you know can bear 
confinement) nay, to wait either 
on one or more children, is an em- 
ployment I ſhould be much pleaſetl | 
with: —our hands, my dear friend, 
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diſdain” not labour,-What delight 
ſhall I have, and ſo will my be- 
loved Patty, to ſend our poor mo- 
ther now and then a new gown ;— 
and every year ſome uſeful cloath- 
ing, for a preſent, to my little ſiſ- 
ters. — My brother George, I hope, 
may yet live to viſit England; — 
and it may pleaſe the Almighty 
Niſpoſer of all events to ſend him 
home in ſuch circumſtances as may 


be the making of us all: I was fo 
very young, when a worthy gentle- 


man in this county carried him over 
to Bengal with him as a writer, 
that I do not in the leaſt remember 
his perſon :—I only remember, in 


former 


9466 — 
Po v4: 
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former days, how my little. heart 
uſed to throb with anxious fear, 
when, ſitting round our peat fire, in 
the winter evenings, I uſed to defire 
my father to tell about (whilſt 1 
ſhuddered to hear it) the lions, the 
tygers, and the frightful black peo- 
ple (as-I then thought they were) 
where poor George was gone. 

You told us, my Emma, yeſter- 
day, that you are going ſoon to 
your uncle Waller's at Carliſle 


ſo that, was this journey of ours 

even not to take place, you ſee we 
. ſhould loſe you. How ſhould Patty 

and I ſupport your abſence, were 


we to remain longer in this cohn :- 
AN B 4 | try vs 


E 
try? — Not a tree, under whoſe 
ſhade we have ſo often ſar and ſung 
together, or played in our careleſs | 
infancy, but would remind us of . 


| our loſs : = but now perhaps we | 
; ſhall ſet out much about the ſame 
time—and then we will write, my 


Emma !—be ſure let us write by 
every opportunity: but this mo- 
ment I am called away to aſſiſt my 
mother in ſome little family buſi- 
gnieſs.— Heaven bleſs you I muſt 
nom -conclude ; — and believe us 
both, for my ſiſter will - ſign this as 
| well as myſelf, to be 
q Tour unalterable friends, 
. Peggy and Patty Summers. 


LL 
P. S. Sorry am I to ſay that the 
little goldfinch I intended to keep 
for your ſake, and which you 
brought us yeſterday, died this 

morning, in my boſom. 
As ſoon as we have broke the ice 
about our London journey, we will 


write again. 


* 


L. ITT 
5 The ſame, to the fame. 


* x; 


* Aſhdale, Monday. 
| PVERY thing, my dear ws 
goes on towards our London 8 
journey, as our hearts can wiſh, ; 
During theſe laſt three weeks. you ¹ 


10 


have been at Carliſle, my beloved 


father has written to our Couſin 
Bennet, on the affair which en- 
groſſes our whole thoughts; and 


has received a very kind anſwer.. 
She is a good woman, and a ſincere - 
| friend ; and has not the leaſt doubt 
of our ſoon being ſettled in ſome - 
reſpectable family ;—till which we 
are to remain with her, or her 
eldeſt daughter (lately married: 
how thankful are we to Providence 
for the great proſpect we have of 
being, as 1 may ſay, now in all 
= likelihood provided for, during the 
F remainder of our days. 


Fatiy and I are as buſy as bees 


(un 
in making up a neat cap or two 
Fnery, you know, my Emma, is 


out of the queſtion with us,—My 
poor little ſiſter Nancy has juſt now 


affected me with her kindneſg==hep._ 
godmother lately gave her ſotne | 
ribbons, and other little matters wt . 
theſe ſhe has juſt now brought us, and 


inſiſts on our taking to ourſelves» 


—** You ſhall” (cried ſhe, throwing - 


her arms round my neck) * have 
* theſe, and my beſt frock into the 
* bargain it will make ſomething, 


** to go to London. Poor child? 
(ſaid my dear mother, wiping 4 5 2 4 


fond tear from her pale check! 
thou knoweſt not what a. plats = 
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before our departure. I often, 


cCanndt help ſighing :>but, a 


WEN hy 
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. 
this London is Emma, I ſhall 


be ſadly hurt when the time comes, . 
after all, to part from our beloved | 
Parents, and theſe poor little things, | 
my brothers and ſiſters.— Tommy | 
will give me his buckles out of his | 


ſhoes (being ſilver, the preſent bf his 
uncle) —and Lucy, not five years 


old, is erying that ſhe has nothing 


Tou muſt—indeed, Emma, you 


muſt come over to Aſndale (we 


will meet you at the old ſtile in-the 
copſe) and ſtay with us the night 


- *bappy as I am about this journey, 
$ our 


good . 
* 
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k 23 1 
good father tell Aus, there can be 
no real happineſs in this world 
without ſome alloy. — Patty laughs 
at me when I ſigh; but you know 
ſhe is a little madcap, and has. 
charming ſpirits... ; 
Do, my dear, come to us as ſoon. 
as you can ;=and believe me, al- 
ways, . 
Your true and affectionate 
Peggy Summer. 
P. S. As I know you love to hear 
all you can of our London journey, 4 
I have encloſed a copy of my f ; 
_ ther's. letter to our couſin, and alſo — 
her anſwer. I had almoſt forgot i 5 
to tell you, how lucky Patty and..I — 


2 yo, — — — ́ — 


IS the _— kind profeſſions you 
9A made 


; 1 1 
ſhall be in having gbod Mrs. Car- 
ter go with us as far as Carliſle; 


from which place her married 


daughter, who is going to London, 


will go with us the whole journey 


from Carliſle—is not this a lucky 
circumſtance ? 


LETTER II. 

5 Mr. Summers to Mrs. Bennet, 
(encloſed in the preceding.) 

5 Athdale, Cumberland. 


'G00D e 


* you will find, on the peruſal . 


of this, that I have not forgot 


1 5 ] 
made my wife and me in your let- 
ter laſt year, relative to being of 


ſome ſeryice to my poor unpro- 
vided family :—indeed, I am now 
going to give you the greateſt proof 
an old fond father (as I am) can 
give, in begging you to take my 


two eldeſt daughters under your 
protection; and to look out for 


them, in ſome family of your ac 
quaintance, for a little induſtriou 


employment, as you. ſhall ſee moſt 


proper,—They are good children, 

and have been always kept to ha-. 

bits of induſtry : = they both Gf. 3 

their fond mother is not blinded by 8 

hor tender partiality) are very 3 

. 3 7 
r 

EI 
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WI; 
pert at their needle; and I have. 
taken care from their early years 
to inſtruct them in their religious. 
duties—in reading the beſt authors, 
and in writing: — thus have they. 
had a plain, and I hope an uſeful 
education. The ſhewy accompliſh. 


ments, as muſic, dancing, &c. they 
are entirely ignorant of. Their diſ- 


poſitions are mild and good: 


25 Peggy, my eldeſt child, is.of rather 
3 25 a more ſedate turn of mind than my 
A 5 Iittle lively Patty; who is however 
1 Sp good and dutiful. The for- 
Oh mer would make an excellent ats 


benden (being fond of reading, 
and can bear confinement) to ſome 


old. 


E 
old lady; and the latter a very pro- 
per companion to a young one ;— 
bur I pretend not, my dear couſin, 
to preſcribe to you in this matter, 
as to the ſituation you may think 
moſt proper for each, as no one can 
know the world better than your- 
ſelf, or be more proper to conduct 
two ſuch young creatures, as my 


Peggy and Patty, into it. My * 
poor wife and myſelf. ſhall hourly? i ws 
pray for every bleſſing to attend you, 


for your great and real friendſhip:;— 


friendſhip indeed! my couſin for, 
alas! ſimes have been dreadfully J 
bad with us.—My old rheumatig uy.” 
complaints have returned laſt win- £ 

Vor. I. e Ears 
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11 
ter, and been (for I was laid up 
near five months) the ruin of us: 
my little garden, from which we 
drew our chief ſubſiſtence, has 
failed, owing to my long want of 
inſpecting it; and we had alſo the 
very great misfortune of loſing our 
cow: this all together has been too 
much for us but J will be pa- 


tient will be reſigned, my cou- | 
bia, under whatever it may pleaſe | 

3 Heaven to inflict.— The truly de- 3 

vout ſoul can never be deprived of * 

the comforts of religious aids, that Gr 

5 has a conſcience void of offence to- oF 

A wards God and towards man. lea 

Wo If our hopes (as to our precious old 


1 9 } 
children, we entruſt, deareſt Ma- 
dam, to you) are favoured with 


your approbation, we have moſt 
luckily heard of a neighbour, who 
has a daughter (a married, ſedate 
woman) who will take the care of 
my children quite from Carliſle to 


London; — a very fortunate cir- 
*cumſtance | 

My moſt affectionate regards to 
your worthy huſband, my old 
| -ſchool-fellow: —pray tell him, times 


are ſtrangely altered with me, 
ü ſince thoſe happy days: 1 queſtion 14 
8 if he could even recollect his col. 75 2 


league, poor Ned Summers, in an 
eld flouched hat and threadebate 


— *C 2 _ 


Mark o/ & dn 


1 1 
coat, dixie in his garden, —Ex- 
cuſe my ſcrawl, which I muſt now 
conclude, with my wife's and my 
kindeſt love and reſpects to you 
both, and heartily. wiſhing you the 
continuance of every bleſſing. 
614 remain (in expectation of your 
approving letter to our propoſal, 
which we hope you will either par- 
don or grant). TA 
Dear, good Couſin, 
Your very obliged and 
affectionate kinſman, 
+ Edævard Summers. 


p. 8. My wife will rake the liberty 
"of ſending by the girls a pot of 


very fine honey (the produce of 
our 


2 
* 


- &\ 8 
223 . 


4 
= R „ * * 
. W A 


ar 


* 
2 


i» L 21 }] 


our little garden) — of which we 
beg your acceptance. The above 
dear woman, I grieve to ſay, breaks 
daily: my illneſs was too much for 
her to go through ;—and from a 
conſtant complaint in her breaſt, I 


tear—alas ! my couſin, I fear a can- 


cerous diſorder will be the conſe- 


quence ;—but pray ſay nothing of 
this to the two children — as they 


would be unhappy in the know- 


82 
* ** 
* * x 


jedge of it. 


[ live in hopes yet of embracing 
my ſon George before I die. If 
my worthy couſin could ſend me - 


down a few news-papers, in which 


are any tidings from Bengal, it 


„ C4 would 


122 F 
would rejoice our hearts, as our re- 
mote diſtance from the Capital 


makes us often remain in ignorance 
how the world goes. Adieu. 


r 


Mrs. Bennet to the Rev. Mr. Summers, 
(encloſed with the preceding.) 


] | London. 
MY GOOD COUSIN,. 


WI TH ſincere pleaſure I re- 
+ ceived your truly kind letter; 


1 which you entruſt me with the 
ce of your two dear daughters.— 


Believe me, when 1 affure you, 
| 3 With the greateſt truth, I ſhall nor 


L 23 
only receive chem with an unfeigned 
pleaſure, but will in all reſpects 
tteat them, whilſt under my roof, 
with the ſame tenderneſs as my own 
children: and I have not the leaft 
doubt but that I ſhall very ſoon 
meet with an eſtabliſhment for 


both, equal to their and your moſt 
ſanguine wiſhes, — I am the more 
f 
ou 


ly to ſucceed in this matter, as 
eſt daughter (Harriet) about 
a fofthight ſince, was married to a 


merchant in the city, of very large 
fortune, whoſe ſiſter, a maiden lady : 
of an exemplary character, yd 


. — 
n 


— 


I am certain, be glad to receive. Þ 
22 ſuch a young N to be her o 
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| Jan, whilſt from his profeſſion. he 
is obliged to be for ever poring 


Aren of his old friend Ned Sum- 
mers, will be ever dear to him as to 
ſelf —he often wiſhes for a mo- 


L 24 ] 
panion as my couſin Peggy: net- 


ther have I a doubt, but that 
among us we ſhall equally well 


provide for your lively Patty, as 


you call her: but till they are pro- 
vided for, my two unmarried daugh- 
ters (much of their age) will rejoice, 
as well as myſelf, to have them with 
us. — Mr. Bennet at this moment 
looks over my ſhoulder, and bids 
me add on his part, that the chil- 


t of your ſweet air in Cumber- 


123 1 


over dull muſty parchments, deeds, 


and ſettlements. — You give us 


great concern, my much · eſteemed 


couſin, in the account you give of 
your own health, and that of your 


moſt valuable wife: but in the 


midſt of our compaſſion, do you 
know that Mr. Bennet and 1 are 
downright angry with you both, 
that you would not inform us of 
your late melancholy fituation? 
Why, my good kinſman, would 
you not make uſe of that friendſhip 


Indeed, you are too delicately 


ſcrupulous in this matter. I know 


- 
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o . 
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cre 
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is a.dignity in diſtreſs, which 
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we have ſo often proffered to you? © © 
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will often ſooner ſuffer in ſilence 
than implore relief; —but ſurely to 


us, my friend, you might have diſ- 
cloſed the melancholy recital. I 
hope your tender fears for good 
Mrs. Summers are groundleſs :—I 
will, however, conſult the - moſt 


eminent ſurgeons we have, and fend 

y du their opinion. 
hut now for a delightful ſubject, 
13 ; which is the happy account we have 


leard of your ſon George, from a 


- gentleman, our relation, juſt re- 
turned from Bengal; he tells us, he 


has made a large fortune, and that 


he has gained the eſteem of all 
mho-know him, from the merit af 
- TY | * bie 


* 


ES. 
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his conduct on all occaſions;. and! 
that there were the greateſt hopes 
of his ſoon arriving in England: on 
which happy news I heartily con- 
gratulate you. I ſhall expect the 
precious charge with which you en- 
truſt me, as ſoon as poſſible :—the- 
direction you will be very exact in, 
Mr. Bennet's, N'“ 2, Hatton- ſtreet, 
Holborn. The ſafeſt way will 
be, as ſoon as they arrive in Lon- 
4 don, where the coach ſets up, to 
diſpatch a meſſenger to me; and our 
2 fervant and our chariot ſhall imme- 


: 
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* 


1 diately attend them. 9 
. TI encloſe a. bank note of ten 

Eo. pounds, for the purpoſe of defray- 
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ing the journey to London of my 
amiable young couſins. Mr. Ben- 


net has ſent an enormous bundle of 


pamphlets and news- papers, to let 


you ſee how the world goes on; 
and I have encloſed in the parcel 
Two pounds of beſt green tea, of 
Which I beg Mrs. Summers? accept- 


> ance:—and, wiſhing you both all 
: Happineſs, I remain 

Your real friend, and 

©, affectionate kinſwoman, 
RD <2" arab Bennet. 


lr. Bennet ſends love. 
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LET FER V. 
Miſs Emma Harvey, to Miſs Waller. 


Moſs Hill, Cumberland. 


LVO Y, my dear Lucy, wonder 
not to ſee my paper blotted 


with tears ;—they are gone My 
poor Peggy and- Patty fet out this 
morning for the great city of London; 
yes the dear companions of my 


early infancy, to this preſent moment, 


are gone, perhaps for ever. How 


ſelfiſh, my friend, will you call this 


anxiety of mine, when this journey 


will be, in all probability, ſo much 


for the advantage of not only the 


dear ho * 
*,% iy» * 4 * Y 
-* ＋ 4 ; N 
9 p 
+ 


© 8 1 

dear girls, but moſt likely the 
Whole family: —and yet, Lucy, 1 
felt a pang I cannot -expreſs—I 
even ſhuddered when my ſweet 
Peggy, for the laſt time, preſſed 
me to her heart. I ſlept with them 
Kas 1 could not tear myſelf away) 
yeſterday evening. —Slept, did I 
ſay ?—alas? we never cloſed our 


eyes: Patty, my lively Patty, was 
all prate — ſhe has charming ſpi- 
rits y Peggy I thought ſeem- 


S | ed more affected with this ſepara- 
| 2 tion.— The parting this morning 
| "0 was ſad indeed! the beſt of fa- 


thers and of men, Mr. Summers, 


Wilt - NG the dear girls into his little = 
1 | 1 PITS i. tudy, * 25 ; 


1 


Li 


Rudy, where I believe a very ten- 


.der ſcene enſued, —as when he came 


out to us, his eyes were red with 


weeping. — Mrs. Summers looked 


tenderly upon him What! my 


** love” (ſaid that amiable woman) 
* you would not give them your 
* bleſling and advice before me, 


*© leſt the ſolemn ſcene ſhould too 


much affect me?”—Here Mrs, 
Carter (whom you know). arrived 


in a chaiſe ſhe had borrowed for the 
purpoſe of "Conveying her and my 


young friends to Carliſle; from 
which town they have taken places - 
in the coach for to-morrow,—The _ 
little children, who had —__ 
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ing out every moment for a ſight 
of the carriage, now cried out 
The chaiſe is come !—the chaiſe 
** is come I but indeed Peggy and 
„Patty ſhall not go;”—clinging 
round the necks of each—** Mam- 
ma they never — never — will 
* come back again indeed they 
* will not,” —(ſaid theſe little in- 
nocents, weeping bitterly. Mrs. 
Carter was for kindly hurrying 
them away at once: but the ten. 
der Mrs. Summers exclaimed, - — 


os Let me have one more parting 


embrace may perhaps have 
never” - ſhe claſped her mater- 


i 


nal arms round, the beloved girls, 


UC mJ 
whilſt Peggy fainted on her boſom 
being removed into the air, ſhe 
ſoon recovered.— We then took a 
laſt adieu and drew towards the 


little gate that leads into the road, 


when, what was wonderfully affect. 
ing; a number of young maidens, 
the former ſchoolfellows (in the 


next village) of my ſweet friends, 
were all aſſembled to take a laſt 
farewell; God bleſs you both 1 


was echoed from every mouth. 


One preſented a noſegay, another, 
what is called a reep. ſate.— another, 
a few little cakes, &c, — Peggy. =” ; 
Patty, and I, lvoked unutterable' FE 5 ; 5 5 
3 for we could not ſpeak 
Vor. I. D Mrs. - = 


= 
A — —_— 


—U p -- —— 
- 1 


Ze [ 34 ] 
Mrs. Carter got them at laſt into 
the chaiſe, —when the poor father. 
once more caught. their hands, and 
holding them to his heart, with a 
pad I ſhall never forget, — My 

** children,” —(faid he, faltering) 

* may the a ighty: remember 
« be virtuous—and be“ happy 
— he would have ſaid, but the 
chaiſe that moment drove off — 
Lucy, never ſhall I forget the 
ſound of the parting wheels ;—the 
leſſening diſtant ſound ſeemed to die 
upon the ear: — we liſtened as long 
as there was a poſſibility of hear- 
8 ing the ſmalleſt ſound of theſe wheels 


E en the gravelly hill (which . 
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well know) and then we piteouſly 


looked at each other, as much as to 
ſay, " Are they gone for ever: g, 


Mr. Summers, with a mournful 
tone of voice he could not conceal, 
and a parental tear down his vene- 


m PRE 
A © na” * a > 
, — > l * . 
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rable cheek he could not ſuppreſs, 
kindly aſked me, if I would not 
© return into the houſe,” —T held 
up my hand, but could not ſpeak; 


 —and with ſlow and melancholy 
ſteps: bent my courſe homewards. 
When 1 gained the ſummit of the 
bill, I thought perhaps I ſhould 
- have ſeen, though at a diſtance, | 


EY 


the carriage in the valley—but, i. . : | 
was gone. — Lucy, there is e 8 
D 2 thing 
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thing wonderfully affecting in being 


teft by thoſe we love; —it certainly 
is much more ſenſibly felt by the 


remaining party at home, than by 


the travellers themſelves. — The 
thouſand objects that preſent to 


them the change of place, &c. 


>> &c.—all juſtify my mw: 
whilſt the poor friend that ſtays at 


home, has nothing to prevent the 
conſtant idea of thoſe they have 
Juſt parted from.— I felt as if J had 


Juſt loſt a limb. —— Well to 
proceed; -] ſauntered home; but, 

alas l in paſſing through the little 
| -eopſe where my ſweet girls and 1 
© Have ſpent fo 5 — I Tar. 


down on the ſtile, and gave way to 
a violent burſt of weeping this 
relieved my ſpirits more than any 
thing. My parents had been wait- 
ing dinner ſome time; and my fa- 
ther (who, though good in the main, 


4s he is, is certainly of a rough diſ- 
poſition) accoſted me, not in the 
| 13 manner — S0, Emma, 
| vou are come at laſt!— What! 
| ** with your eyes as red as ferrets # 

E Whata blubbering is here be- 

* twixt-my-wife and you .. 
poor mother, who is, you: know, as 1 
| gentle and mild as my father is 3 

otherwiſe, had been weeping 0 55 
152 Found, on the departure of Ys dear; $ 
is 
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girls, of whom ſhe is very fond) 


— What nonſenſe,” (cried my fa- 
ther) * is all this to-do ?—and for 
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* what, I ſhould be glad to know ? 


* —Why becauſe the very thing is 
now come to paſs for which ye 
have all been wiſhing this twelve- 
month.—Here it was, laſt winter, 
Poor Mr. Summers will be ruined— 


muſt be ſtarved with ſuch a family— 


and then the rich couſins were 
blamed for not doing any thing 


for them: Well !|—Is not every 


thing now as heart Can wiſh ?— 


RJ B the girls (and good girls they 


A = 


* are) are now ſent for to Lon- 


£? don ;——parſon Summers, Who 1 


L 39 
© love as I do my eyes, has told me 
* all;==and now, I ſay, theſe kind 
* Londoners have taken the girls, 


cc 


and they are going to be made 


for life, what a whining and 


* ſighing is here were they laid 


* in their coffins and carried to 


. © their graves, more grief, I am cer- 


* tain, could not be ſhewn on the 
occaſion :w==but the beſt joke of 

all is, your mother here had a | 
dream laſt night; — and ſhe is 

* ſure ſhe ſhall never ſee them 
» Dear ſir,” (ſaid 1) 
how can you be ſo cruel ? Fon 
know how I have loved the poor =3 


5 


again. 
cc 


* girls from earlieſt infancy = = 


* 
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ih — I wiſh — I was with 
. them 9 
The dinner being now removed, 
and my father having lighted up 
his pipe, began to be in better hu- 
mour: : Emma, come hither, 
child; kiſs me.“ (pulling me 
15 . his knee) — Where is your 
i fortitude and your firmneſs, if you 
thus wwhimper without occaſion ? 
7.66 —ather down on your knees 
© * this moment, and thank God the 
„ girls are provided for. Ah! 
« fir,” (fad 1) tha inkful I am: but 
9 yet 1 fear I know not what.— 
As to fortitude and femmes, 2 you 
OE call itz to be ſore thoſe words 
eos 197, 208 - . on, | 


L 4 1 

| ſound well,—but when the trial“ 
Cd comes, how hard is*—* Child,“ 

1 (ſaid my father, after taking a long 
whiff of his pipe) furtitude, and 
the command of our paſſions, is the 

4 {© nobleſt—the beſt—and the 

1 Whilſt my worthy parent was going 

on with his harangue on his perfe#?- 
command of the paſſions, our man 
Peter entered, with a face as long 
as my arm, with the bad 'tidings: - 
that my father's favourite mare had 82 
ſtaked herſelf : = unluckily, poor 
man, at that moment he forgot his 


5 fortitude and firmneſs, for, ſtarting +. 


up (lo far from having the . 
* K 
mand of bis paſſions) ( D af 
p 93 
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he cried, — down went his pipe, 
bottle, and glaſſes, into a thouſand 
ſhivers,—and in a ' moſt exceſſive 


rage he fallied forth, to vent his 
paſſion on the man, who had put the 


unfortunate mare into a wrong field, 
it ſeems. — Ah! my poor father, 
thought I, how clever, to ſit in your 
ealy chair after a plentiful meal, 


and to preach up fortitude and firm- 
nut, where the heart is untouched ; 
IG but where it is, how difficult, alas 


thoſe trying virtues. 
My dear mother complaining of 


A <A pain in her head, I retired with 
ber to her chamber, where from 


the windows we ſaw my father fret- 
3 ting 
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ting and fuming in the fields among 
his men,—* My poor Mr. Harvey,” 
(ſaid my excellent mother, in her 
calm, mild manner)“ will be quite 
** 11] with this exceſs of his paſſion.” 
—* Ah!” replied I, what is bis 
* Joſs in compariſon of mine; — 
** but preaching and practice are — 
J was running on, and I believe ra- 
ther pertly, when my mother inter- 
rupted me — Emma! remem- 
* ber, child, you are ſpeaking of 
your father; — we have all our 
* foibles, — and poſſibly this in 
him may be conſtitutional ; — 


<he is a worthy man as ever” 
- Hed.” 3 
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- © But, my dear madam,” (faid I) 
* pray what was your dream laſt 
7s, about my poor Peggy 
and Patty?“ —“ IT ſhall not in- 
deed repeat it,” (returned ſhe) 
Heaven grant the dear children 
© (whom I love as my on) every 
A bleſſing Mrs. Bennet is a good 
woman, I have ſeen her former- 
| i * 17 — all will turn out for the 


2 i A „ peſt, doubt not.” N 


of. my mother's be? Was it not 
. ſhe would not tell me? 
Have I told you — No, I think 
1 a moſt happy account us 
Arved in England of Mr. Sum- 


* 
- 
— 
* 


1 1 
mers's eldeſt ſon, who has been 
many years in the Eaſt Indies? 
Mrs. Bennet writes this. I hope he 


will return rich, and be a comfort 


to his dear parents. 

Adieu] my friend -—Heigheho! 
poor Peggy and Patty ! you are 
now ſome miles on your long jour- 
ney Pray write; which will be 2 
comfort to the preſent wats; 
fpirits of 

Your very affectionate 
Emma Haro, 
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LETT E R VI. 
Peggy Summers to Mr. ad Mrs. 


Summers. 


» | Carliſle, 
| Monday Afternoon. 


MY DEAR PARENTS, 
] HAVE the ſatisfaction to ac- 
quaint you we got ſafe to this 


place; and Patty and I are both 
well, and endeavour all we can to 


keep up our ſpirirs ; and as this 
Journey will prove ſo much to our 


advantage, we have great hopes you 
will reconcile yourſelves the better 


to our ſeparation. — I am ſorry I 


am obliged to ſay we have met 
5 7 5 421 ä with 


('@ 1 

with a little diſappointment, in. 
that we ſhall not be able to have 
the company of Mrs. Harris (Mrs. 
Carter's daughter) to London ; ſhe 
very unluckily being taken laſt 
night with a violent cholic ; — an 
inflammation in her bowels is com- 
ing on; and Mr. Harris has ſent 
for a phyſician, who ſays ſhe is in 
great danger, as ſhe is, it ſeems, 4 
breeding. We got here about noon, 4 
but found the family in the greateſt, _ 4 
confuſion, and Mr. Harris in ſad, © 
grief for this unhappy affair. —A 5. 
meſſenger was diſpatched, it ſeems, - 
to good Mrs. Carter, before day- 2 
break this morning, to fetch her 
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over, but by ſome accident he did 


not arrive at her village till after 
e were ſet out: — She, poor good 
woman, cries ſadly it grieves my 
heart to hear her: indeed no one 
thinks her daughter wilt live, as ſhe 
was ſized ſo violently We are very 
ſorry to acquaint you with this affaif; 
but as our places are taken in the 
" ſtage-coach, if we don't go we ſhall 


. 5 - loſe all that money; to be fure we 


| ane very troubled Mrs. Harris can- 
not go with us, but as that is im- 
:- poſtble, we muſt do as well as we 
= can. There is no fear but we ſhall 
have ſome company in the coach: 


Mr. Harris ſays it is always full, ſo 
* I do 


I 
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do not fear, my dear parents, that 


we ſhall go this long journey quite 


alone. 
As ſoon as we get to London you 


may depend on our writing; and 


you may as much depend, my be- 
loved father, on our treaſuring up in 


our arts the excellent advice you 


gave us in the little ſtudy this 


morning: I ſtill ſeem to feel my 
dear mother's parting tears on my 
cheek. — Farewell; as we muſt 
no conclude, for farmer Grove, 
who is going your way, waits to 
carry this letter, and ſays you ſhall. 
have it to-morrow, Pray do not 
be over-concerned that Mrs, Harris 
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cannot go with us, as there is no 
doubt but we ſhall have company 
in the coach. | | 
With our duty to our honoured 
i parents, and love to the children, 
we remain 
Your ever obedient, 
loving, dutiful daughters, ®# 4 
Peggy and Patty Summers. 


| Mrs. Carter is almoſt diſtracted, 
175 as her poor daughter has juſt had a 


convulſion fii— the ſurgeon is run, 
do fetch again the phyſician.— Pray 
Ig deeſire little Nancy not to take our 
= journey ſo much to heart. Once 
more farewell! 
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LETTER VIL 
Captain Jackall * to Lord Racket. 


Ferry-Bridge, Yorkſhire, 
MY GOOD LORD, 
I WISH it were in my power to 


give a happy account of the bu- 
ſineſs I had the honour of nego- 


tiating 


„ This 9w6rthy perſonage had no real: 


title to the honourable rank of captain, it 
being only a nick name given him by a ſet 


of gamblers and men of pleaſure about g 5 


town, of whom he led the gang: this con- 


temptible libertine had run through 40065: = 


deel fortune in every vice and debauchery,” 
And was now reduced to the moſt wrewhat... 


a pander—to the profligate great! Me- 
E 2 


e 
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of all occupations, that of being a pimp 


tiating for your lordſhip at York 
races but I have had de——ſh 
bad luck :—1 picked up the firſt 
day a cool five hundred in betts, 
and the other /z/le matter your lord- 
ſhip entruſted me with—bur loſt ic 
all next morning. I ſent word by 
Jerry, that Slimſkin was beat hol- 
low, and that Miſs Spider-catcher 
loſt both heats.—His Grace and 


Lord“ had indeed damnable 


% 3 Buck ,—curſe them and their joc- 


— Sy 1] ——— —-, But, my 


mes the drunken companion of their 


N 8 midnight revels ; and as often #icked out of 


-company—ſometimes employed to ger in 
-. *their gambling debts, or to look out for a 
Tel ro. | 
dear 


CE a] 


dear lord, I hope the good ſucceſs 
I have had in other matters will be 
a ſufficient compenſation for the | 


whole ſtring of plagyes and misfor- 
N tunes I met with at York races. 
*« The bloom of opening flowers, 
“ Softneſs, and ſweeteſt innocence they 
«« wear, 


1 And look like nature in the world's 
« firſt ſpring.” | 


But I rave,—and ſo would any 
man, to meet with what I have 
done— 1 

% So young !—ſo fair !--ſo innocent 
* ſo ſweet!— | 
They are food for Jove, egad !—— 
Your lordſhip will pardon my pre- 
E 2 ſent 2 
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ſent incoherence of ſtyle, I flatter 
myſelf, when I relate the cauſe of 
it,—But to lead to it in ſome kind 
of order: When I left London, 
the commands I had the honour to 
receive were (after the York buſi- 
neſs was finiſhed) to take a tour 
into the adjacent northern coun- 
ties, to look at ſome horſes and 


ſome pointers; and at parting, my 


good lord, you may remember, with 
a fquegze of the hand, your lordſhip 
deſired I would look out for a little 
northern girl or two, that was freſh 
and fair.—In the firſt article, the 

| horſes, I have had but middling 
luck: I have however purchaſed 
| az poney 


4 XS 
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a poney of pretty figure, whoſe dam 
was Miſs Slammaken (that wonevery 
thing at Nottingham laſt year) whoſe 
grand-dam was Merope — whoſe 


grand-grand-dam was Cleopatra 
and whoſe grand-grand-/fire was 
Otho.—Horſe- fleſn in general runs 
high this year. But now for the 
dogs :=1 have only purchaſed three 
little bitches, who promiſe to turn 
out as fine pointers as any in your 
lordſhip's poſſeſſion of the kind 
not a ſingle hound did I meet with 
to pleaſe me. ut for the laſt ar- 


ticle, — the girls I think I bare 


now pleaſed your lordſhip; if man | 
can be pleaſed, I have been for 


* 5 TT,» 
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theſe laſt ſix days rambling about 
the weſt-riding of Yorkſhire, and 
then into Cumberland, to ſee if I 
could find any little 77s worth pick- 
ing up; but could meet with no- 


thing in that ſtile of beauty your 
lordſhip likes: l ſtopped at a farm- 
houſe or two for the above purpoſe, 
but all I met with, damned oy, 
and as ugly as the devil, —At length, 


Y finding my innocent labours loſt, 
and my mare ſlipping her ſhoulder 


na few miles on this ſide Carliſle, I 
was reſolved to get into the firſt 


? ſtage- coach I ſhould meet with tra- 
velling to London. Having left my 


mare at a village, to be ſent up bß 


the 
* 
817 


© . H 
the waggon, I planted myſelf at an- 
inn on the road, in expeCtation of 
the Carliſle coach, which-ſoon made 
its appearance; and on my accoſting 
the coachman, ** Honeſt friend, are 


you quite full?“ — ** No, ſir! 
* —room in plenty,” (ſaid the 
coachman, alighting from his box 
| and opening the door.) — I inſtantly 
k ſprung up the ſtep, and threw my- 
ſelf on the back ſeat, as the fore 


ſeat I ſaw was occupied by two fe- 


males; — but, O Heavens! what 

, was my aſtoniſhment, when on look - E 
ing up I beheld two the moſt beage? 
tiful young creatures that. nature 

ever formed, fitting ſage: me 
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upon my ſoul, my lord, their 
beauties ſtruck me like a ſudden 


flaſh of lightning, and I could 
hardly forbear exclaiming aloud,— 


Le gods and goddeſſes! De- 
ſcription muſt here fail: Imagine 
the bluſh of opening roſes, —ima- 
gine the pure unſullied white of 
| Hies, with all the glowing beau- 
ties of the ſpring ;—but even theſe 
will fall ſnort.— The eldeſt of theſe 


lovely young creatures could be 


barely ſeventeen—ſweet ſeventeen— 
tall and full-formed for that early 
age with the ſoft blue eyes of 


Huey Collins! — lips of coral — 
aud a neck I- but here imagination 


fails. 
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fails. The youngeſt of theſe an- 
gelic ſiſters (for ſiſters they are) is a 
little lively brunette, about fixteen 
-a ſweet rogue! with eyes ſo 
black and piercing that they deat 
death and deſtruction at every 
glance I—cheeks glowing with the 
carnation bloom—a mouth l- But 
how can I deſcribe what is 1 
deſcribable ? *© My ſtars!” (thought 
I) © are theſe two lovely girls tra- 
* yelling by themſelves ?"* 2 

As the enchanting eyes of act 5 


had been, through. a ſweet . 
mid baſhfulneſs (on the moment 
of my ſeating myſelf) fixed on thb 


road at the window of the fide *- 


Mer N k " N of 
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they each ſat (not a ſingle glance did 
they beſtow on me :—how unlike 
our London-bred ladies, who give 
a man ſtare for ſtare!) — I, in 
filence, from their bewitching faces, 
caſt my eyes on their dreſs—=which 
was neatneſs itſelf :—they were ex- 
actly habited alike, in little ſprigged 
mght-gowns — the profuſion of 
their fine hair was partly covered 
by a ſmall pleated quoif, which for 
whiteneſs could only be excelled by 


| their charming boſoms, imperfectly 


concealed by ſcanty handkerchiefs 


3 of decent muſlin but if I give 


way to raptures I ſnall never have 


8 7 done :—a plain little black bonnet 


MA we : „ - 
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ſtill added to the ſimplicity of their 
figure, and a {mall bunch of open- 
ing roſe-buds was placed at their 
enchanting boſoms, by way of or- 
nament, 

From their being unattended, 
and indeed from rather an awkward 
(though bewitching) baſhfulneſs in 
their manner, I at once imagined 
they were of no very high rank in 
life: upon my ſoul, my lord, there 
is ſomething in ſuch perfect inno- 
cence—that—that—in ſhort, I was 
perfectly awe-ftruck—yes, devil as 
I am—lI war, for a few moments. 


Still were the eyes of each champ 


ing girl rivetted on the ſide of the 


— 
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road, as if looking at the vroſpett 
as we paſſed, Not a ſingle ſyllable 
had as yet tranſpired, — A pro- 
feſſed lover of the ſex, as I am. 
and as profeſſed a libertine, -I had 
no ſmall difficulty to avoid tak- 
ing a hand of each, and to preſs it 


to my bolom—or even to claſp them 


in my arms—lI ſay with difficulty I 


| refrained from this: — but as impu- 


gent a young fellow as I avowedly 


am, I only admired in filence,— 
How, my good lord, would Kitty 
25 Sly, or any of our nymphs at 


's, laugh to hear this 


* Bot theſe lovely angels, I ſoon ſaw, 
+ were not that ſort of girls that a 
* . . 7 man 


L 63 J per: 
man can take liberties with on # 


ſudden acquaintance, Determined 


ſtill to feaſt my eyes in filence for 
half an hour longer, and to reconnoitre 
the ground, 1 thought my wiſeſt way 
would be to ſham ſleep=to ſbam it, 


I repeat ; for I defy any man living 


to ſleep in good earneſt with two 
ſuch fine creatures ſo near him. Ac- 


cordingly I drew myſelf up in the 


corner of the ſeat whereon I fat, 
wy 


and fetching a long yawn, pulled 
my hat over my forehead, and part- 


ly my eyes, but yet in ſuch a man- 


ner, that from ſquinting lyly under | 


it, I had the fulleſt view of theſe any. 
chanting girls, and their every atti- 
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tude, the whole time of my pre- 
tended nap : in about three minutes 
I began to breathe hard, as if fallen 
into a profound ſleep (ſtill peering 
under my hat all the time) when 
the youngeſt angel (ſuppoſing I was 
in a deep ſlumber) in the ſweeteſt 
tone of voice cried, ** See !—ſee, 
* Peggy, that fine wood and val- 
* ley, I wiſh I was walking there.“ 
—* Softly —ſoftly, Patty,” re- 
turned her charming fiſter)*you will 


Y © wake the gentleman !”'—Sweet girl! 
3 The gentleman, on hearing this ten- 
© der ſentence, in a ſoft tone, mild as 

due breath of zephyr, could hardly | 


reſtrain himſelf from kiſſing, at that 
HY | moment, 
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moment, thoſe lips of coral from 
whence the enchanting half-whiſper 
proceeded, — Patty and Peggy! — 
what pretty names, my lord! — I 


do not remember, in your lordſhip's 
whole liſt, any of thoſe names, — 
They now entered (believing me in 
the ſoundeſt ſlumber, for I even 
ſnored) into the prettieſt whiſpering 
converſation imaginable, but. Net 
loud enough for me to hear every 
ſyllable, — 1 would. vive the 
„world if I had it” (ſaid the dove- 
es Peggy) “to ſee what they are WM 


** poor mother, how ſhe wept | Pn 4 
« „ Nay, ſo did my dcar father 
Vol., I. | Ie {cried n 


** all doing now at Aſhdale : - 222 
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(cried Patty), — © Well! of all 
things, ſure this parting from 


© friends is a very — very great 


* trial.” Not a ſingle ſyllable 
did I loſe of this diſcourſe, A deal 
more of their little innocent chat 


25 paſſed, in which they diſcovered the 


moſt beautiful ſimplicity and zotal 


| jgnorance of the world.=I ſoon 
E- gathered, during my pretended nap, 


that theſe lovely innocents were 


taking their it excurſion from 
home (I will take care it ſhall be 
their laſt and had juſt parted from 
all their friends. I was in great 
= hopes, ſuch was my vanity, that 
they would have made a few obſer- 


wations 
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vations on my figure. At that mo- 
ment I had flung myſelf into the 


moſt captivating attitude, with di- 
| ſhevelled hair hanging careleſsly 
on my glowing check: —I had 
changed my poſture, as if ſleeping 
uneaſily, and had varied my atti- 
-tude—lI know at that moment -I 
exhibited as fine à figure as any in 
the. kingdom. But nol—not the 
leaſt word did I. hear concerning 
my worſhip.——They now began | 
to be alittle chearful: their ane. 
au fallies of. rapartee to each Tother, 
C were captivating beyond all” fu ie 


ance ; their hearts (till; however, 5 


F 2 nn 
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ſeemed, from the heavy ſighs which 
eſcaped them, to be too full of 
home to be quite at eaſe. I now 
thought it high time to awake; 
when ſtretching my limbs, — and 
yaw—yaw——ning, in a kind of 
careleſs way, I aſked—rubbing my 
eyes as juſt awaking— 
Are you for London, ladies, or 
only to the next town?“ 
On my ſpeaking to them, inſtantly 
a bluſh of the deepeſt vermilion 
dye covered at once their lovely 
checks, and even boſoms 
* We are going guite to Lon- 


« * don,” ſaid the ſweet Peggy - . 
in 


. 
a a voice inimitably ſoft. © Good! 

ro" I e 

** quite to London,” 

I now was ſilent, ERR for 1 
few moments; when, after another 
yawn, and feeling careleſsly in my 
pockets, I luckily found a few ap- 
ples. | 

I offered them to their accept- 
ance;—and with the moſt ſimple 
innocence of manner, yet ſtill bluſh- 
ing, they took one each, | 

I now began to admire the beauty 
of the proſpects ;—but till took 
care to be deviliſhly circumſpect. 


After a few common obſerva- 2657 
tions 1 made on the heat of the Fae”: 
F 3 weather, Te, 


1 
weather, I intended, by diſtant hints; 
to gather from their bewitching lips 
to what part of London they were 
to go, &c. &c.— but, juſt as I was 
preparing my queſtion, the coach 
(devil take it) ſtopped at an inn on 
the road, co take up an old cough- 
ing woman, who, plague take her, 
came with us as far as this place, 
where the coach ſleeps this night. 
his old cat ſquatted herfelf down 
on my ſide of the coach, and by 
her preſence prevented the hundred 
little attentions and queſtions I had 
artfully been preparing for the lovely 
girls: —I ſtill however had their © 
enchanting beauties before me; 

and 
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and ' ſometimes heard the - ſound 2 
of their ſweet voices, as the old 
woman began talking to them on 
indifferent ſubjects. I was ſo bear- 
tily vexed at her mak ing one in the 
coach, that I ſat ſulky in my cor- 
ner, and never opened my lips till 
we arrived at this Ferry - bridge. 
I handed the two angels into A par- 
lour, and left the old hag to hab- 

ble in after us. | | Cr 

The loyely girls. a are now ik 20 

to ſleep ; but the devil fetch me if 
I can cloſe my eyes ſo have been 
„ thus far to your lord- 
"ſhip: — I already have ſot down 

_theſe fine young creatyres as {thy | 
F. 4 2 


L 
good lord) your own: —eſcape me 
they ſhall not; for I will /afely 
convey them to the great Town, 


In the mean time, if this curſed 
old woman leaves us (as I hope 
ſhe will in the morning) I have 
no doubt of picking out of theſe 
two poor ſimple innocents, who 
and what they are, — to whom 
They are going in town, and what 
are their expectations and con- 
1 nections.—1 diſpatch this by the 
poſt from hence ;—and will moſt 
e eee write * again from 
| Northampton, 


„The innocent reader uni- hackneyed 
in the ways of vice, may perhaps wonder 
ren a ſecond. letter ſhould be thought ne- 


ceſſary 


5 
| 
p 
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— ” 
EW. 
Northampton, where the coach, it 
ſeems, ſtays all night again. Your 
lordſhip, I am convinced, will be 
delighted with my acquiſition, and 
will look upon my journey to York 
races as not entirely loſt, as I have 
picked up on my way back theſe 
divine girls. - May they very ſhort- 


ly be in your lordſhip's poſſeſſion; 
for which defrable end, be aſſured, 


| ceſſary on the road: — but it muſt be con · 
| ſidered, that the acquiſition of a new miſ- 
treſs, young, and exquiſitely lovely, as were 
q theſe devoted filters, is, to ſuch /anſuab 
wretches as Lord Racket (as it gratifies 
their darling vice) a matter of: moſt ſerious 
conſideration ; nor will . their vile panders 


happy vietims. — 
J 


_ think any pains too great, to procure 4 ES | 


4 


t 14] 
every art ſhall be uſed, and every 
nerve ſtrained, to appreye et 


my good lord. 
Your lordhip' woſt obſaguious, 
fairkful, and 
» vated ſervant. 
ene Jackal. 


LETTER VMI. 
_ , . The ſame, to the ſame. , 


1 024 24 
. in the Morn: 
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l Ay ooo LORD, 
+ ever man merited a buſt to his 


| memory, for the moſt happy, 


ready invention, mine ſurely does, 


Y | to 


* 
"CT WP 

to be ſtuck up for ages in a nicke,, 
in thoſe temples which the great 
often build o perpetuate the me- 
mory 6f worthy perſonages, illuſ- 
1 trious for genius, wit, &c. &c. 
0 my lord, I am all extacy |! 
ſuch an invention has befriended me! 
ſuch ſucceſs has attended it! 
But take the following particulars : 

The old cat I mentioned to your 
| lordſbip, as a bar. to my proceed: 
ings, moſt luckily left us, after ten 
1 miles farther travel with us, this 
morning early.—When we ſtopped 
to breakfaſt—and where we were 
to ſtay an hour—leſt ſuch another 
Interruption ſhould happen as the 
| laſt, 


- 
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aft, I was reſolved to © make my 
Yay while the ſun ſhined; and 
being now juſt ſeated at breakfaſt, 
the lovely Peggy buſy in tea-cup 
preparations, _ 


'T began ;— 
We ſhall now ſoon ſee the 
great city of London; was you 
never there before?“ 

( will here ſpeak in the firſt per- 
ſon, to avoid ſays he, and ſays ſhe.) 
; (Patty). *No! never, ſir; — we 
came quite out of a diſtant part 


of Cumberland,” (Here a ſoft 


ſigh heaved her gentle boſom. ) 
But pray, ladies,“ 


8 (Peggy.) Pray, fir, don't call us 


ladies! 


* 
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ladies! — we are not ladies, indeed: 


199 


ve are only two poor youfig 
girls, that are going to a friend in 
London to get us into ſome little 
induſtrious livelihood.” 

* Good “- thought I, holding 
my head down over my tea cup, to 
hide a ray. of hope that then ſpark- 
led in my eye, to hear they were 
poor girls . Good r I 


b 


again, 
(Patty. ) “ We muſt do 1 
* fir, to maintain ourſelves, with 
* ſuch a family as our poor father 
* hag—and my mother but ſickly; 
** —ye muſt, to be ſure, try to db ; x 
* ſomething,” “ * 
* Ono 


1 8 


0 no doubt — no doubt! 


(laid I, with a moſt ſagacious coun- 
tenance.) Lou are both both 


* greatly to be commended for 
** your pious reſolution I love 
** ſuch virtuous reſolves in young 
* folks, it looks well: —and what, 
4 what profeſſion, pray, is your 
father ?* 
| :(Pepgy:) In the church, "i 
but only a poor curate: =he might, 
for his great learning, as I have 
'** heard, be a biſhop but what 
* ſignifies learning, with only thirty 
pounds a year—and ſuch a family 
„ of children!“ 

I drew my chair cloſer, to join-in 
this 


129 | 


this intereſting converſation,-anl 
N- began bitterly inveighing againſt 
* the rich clergy, for oppreſſing the 
or lower order of that claſs.— What 
ve '* a ſhame” (ſaid I, ſhaking my 
8 head) that merit, ſuch as you 
it, * deſcribe your father's to be, 
ur * ſhould go unrewarded! — Poor, 

good man — he muſt have a hard 
= matter to bring the year round 
t, « with ſuch a paltry income and 
e nin theſe /ad—ſad time every ar- 
at ticle of life ſo dear. Poor man?” 
y ſighed J. 
ly O how the ſweet girls* eyes 


ſparkled with pleaſure, to hear their 
+ ol parent 


_— 
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a plaguy iwinge. 
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parent ſpoken of with reſpect and 
pity |— 

* You are very very good, fir,” 
—(faid they both, with the ſmiles 
of an angel.) 

I thought my conſcience (I think 
the parſons call it) had heen long 
ago ſeared with a red-hot iron but 


on hearing from ſuch lips, — You 
are very—very good, ſir, I felt 


* Your poor mother ſickly too“ 


(aid in a moſt pitying tone) 


* —that is another expenſive ar- 


*: ticle,”—] feigned here a long 
heigh-hot— | 


Here 


1 


Here I was offered by Peggy 
ſugar for my tea; and Patty hoped 
my toaſt was to my liking :—one 
took my diſh to fill; the other too 
was equally attentive to oblige me : 
—ſuch favour had my pity for the 
ſufferings of their parents excited 
in their grateful boſoms, 

And pray” — (ſaid I, after a 
pauſe) are you both the eldeſt of 
* the family — have you no bra-+. 
ther?“ — 

( Peggy.) O yes — yes, fir, we 
have a brother — ſeveral years 
older than us, who has been 
* many years in the Eaſt Indies; 
but he is now expected in 

n England 


„ 
England every day — nay, he 
* may be come by this time: he 
* is a good young man—he will 
* be a comfort to us all, I hope; 
“ —has made a pretty fortune, I 
hear: — Oh how J long to ſee 
* him I—nay, I ſhould not know 
him, for I was bur five years old 
* when he went to the Indies—he 
© then was but twelve : — poor 

* George Summers !” 
Whilſt the charming girl was 
making the above artleſs ſpeech 
ao devil (I thank him) put ſuch a 


3 thought! in my head, that I in an ex- 


3 tacy embraced it.— Peggy had ſaid 
E- de ſhould not know this brother; 


„ 
hat then prevented me from in- 
ſtantly perſonating him ? — Your 
lordſhip ſees at once the richneſs of 
the invention and that it is a 
plan worth the revenue of ten 
eaſtern nabobs :—at once—at leaſt 
for the preſent (hang the future) 
it would throw theſe unſuſpicious 


innocents under my protection 
1 N * 
my pretended care: the moment, 


then, Peggy had ſweetly pronounced 
the name of © poor George Sum- 
mers!“ — I ſtarted from my 
chair—* My God!” (exclaimed j) 

—="* George Summers |—is it poſ- 
* ſible? — A brother juſt * 
from the Eaſt Indies i ſay you: 5 


wenig 
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* Oh heavens! can can it be? 


„ O Peggy — Patty] my dear— 
* dear ſiſters —I am your brother 
* —your long- expected brother: 
** —my poor father in Cumberland, 
* I was haſtening to thee—but— 
Oh my ſiſters my ſiſters !'— 
On ſaying this I ſprang forward, 


and caught them in my arms; (O 


my lord ! what a moment was that!) 
they received my embrace with 
joyful ſurprize nor had they, it 


is plain, the leaſt idea of a decep- 
tion: Good God!” (they both 
exclaimed, whilſt ſtill encircled as 
they thought in the arms of their 
38 long · loſt brother, — and whilſt 1 


Was 


L 8s J 
was imprinting a hundred Kkiſles 
on their «xpolluted, roſy lips and 
blooming cheeks) ** Good God!“ 
(they both with uplifted hands ex- 
claimed) what a wonderful happi- 
* neſs is this l- But when did you 
arrive? — when did you quit 
* your ſhip ? -was echoed from 
each.“ Come, my dear George,” 
(aid Patty)“ let us fit down, and 
„tell us all about it.— Well it 
© is amazing to think that we 
** ſhould meet thus!“ -The ſweet- 


ly feminine and tender Peggy took 2 | 


out her little pocket handkerchief, 


and began weeping plentifully— 2 


the joyful ſurprize having been too 


ped 
. r Ea. 
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much for her ſpirits : = © O, my 
i % poor father, if you could but 
* know” (ſaid ſhe) this joyful 
meeting, what heart-felt comfort 
* would it be 1“ -] took now out 
my own handkerchief, and held it 
to my eyes for a few moments 
whilſt I ſobbed out — © the dear 
* man! — Are the children all 
* well ?—O my mother | — never 
_ © ſhall II forget that morning when 
you parted from your George.” 
_ Bur,” ſaid Patty, (the queſtion 
. pertinent) as you was tra- 


* e yelling ſo near Carliſle (for to be 


* ſure, I take it for granted you 
«c 


** came into Cumberland to go to 
« Aſpdale 


„ ther 2” 
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f = Aſodale to ſee us) how came you 
© to return ſo ſoon back again to 
London, without ſeeing gur fa- 


— * Ah! my dear,” (al- 


ways ready, my lord, at invention) 
** you ſhall hear how that matter 
happened: I arrived in Eng- 
land but ſeven days ago; — and 
was in ſuch haſte to ſee my ho- 
noured parents, and all of you, 
that I flew down on the wings of 
| i duty, and was got as far as where 


cc 


cc 


cc 


* you ſaw me taken into the coach, 
© ſome miles on this ſide Carliſle, 


* hoping to ſee ſweet Aſhdale” 


(I was glad I had learned the name 1 


3 their village) —“ in two days at- 1 
*. * Hirthelt; | 
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** fartheſt ; when a thought ſtruck 
* me, a five hundred pound bank 
* note I had brought for my fa- 
ther“ (here the ſweet girls both 
lifted up their eyes to heaven, as it 


bleſſing me for my filial piety) 
_ © a bank note, I ſay, I had brought 
for my father, I had deſired a 


* gentleman to get me caſh for at 


* Carliſle, thinking it would be 


more convenient: but this gen- 


tleman, who left London only 
one day after myſelf, Kindly in- 


* formed me, if I did not inſtantly 
return to London, the Cuſtom- 


houſe officers would ſeize and 


= make ſad work with my 'bag- 


gage; 
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gage; and that my immediate 
* preſence was abſolutely necef- 
* ſary : he blamed me for ſetting 
« out in ſo much haſte for the 
* North, till I had finiſhed about 
* my baggage being landed: but 
my impatience to ſee my dear 
parents got the better of every 
© thing. — After ſome little talk 
with this gentleman, he ſaid, as 
** my father knew not T was arrived 
in England, it could be no diſ- 
** appointment to him: we then 
fixed that I ſhould return in- 
* ſtantly to London, ſettle” theſe 
© troubleſome matters, about my 
effects, with the Cuſtom-houſe 
e officers, 
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officers, —and next week I fully 


** purpoſed to ſet off once more for 
* dear Cumberland, as my impa- 


© tience to ſee my beloved parents 


** exceeds all things, — Thus, my 


_ © ſiſters, have I now informed you 
the exalt ſtate of the caſe:—our 


meeting now, you know, was 


ſurely the greateſt joy, and moſt 


* unlooked - for accident in the 
* world.” -I held a hand of each 


of theſe poor ſimple innocents in 
mine, during the above improbable 
ſtuff of Cuſtom-houſe officers—my 
landing my effects, ibaggage, &c. : 


all which theſe unſuſpecting girls 


believed I ſo much goſpel, and 


(4 even 


— 


c 
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even ſaid, I was quite right in what I 


did as to returning to London: 
* And O, how happy is it,“ (ſaid 
Peggy, claſping her hands) * that 
* we have got ſuch a kind pro- 
* teffor, ſuch a guard to take care 
* of us, as our brother!” — Your 
lordſhip knows, my conſcience, as I 
before obſerved, is pretty well ſear- 
ed, otherwiſe there was ſomething in 
the above ſpeech that would have 
touched it. But,” (faid I) © my 


dear ſiſters, tell me how all the 


* good: folks our neighbours do at 
* Aſhdale”—(I wanted, my lord, 
to hear a few names there) — 
All pure well,” — (ſaid Patty) 

0 4 Dont | 
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*Pon't you remember, brother, 
Emma Harvey at Moſs Hill, in 
the next village? ue often uſed 
* to play with us, if you recol- 
* et,” What,” (interrupted I) 
* my little Emma -I uſed to call 


her my wife—aye—many a game 


* at. blindman's buff haye we had 
together: — ſhe was a pretty 
girl!“ — © She is the beauty of 
* Cundbertand; ” (faid Peggy) © fo 


eu- ſo good !=ſhe is Pat- 


*ty's and my only iutimate.”—— 
They then began (poor innocents !) 


to ſay how much I reſembled thiir 
Father — © Setting aſide,” (ſaid the 
youngeſt charmer) the great dif- 


* ference 


( 93 ] 
* ference of age.” — © But you 
* have my mother's eyes,” — (ſaid 
Peggy)—* and my brother Tom- 
* my's features to a nicety ! — Well. 
„good God, how happy is it we 
© ſhould meer thus! — Little — 
* little could I think we had a 
brother in the coach with us 
all day yeſterday,” —— Here T 
looked myſteriouſly wiſe — and 
began a grave ſpeech! abour the 


wonder - working hand of Provi- 


dence—and a few more moral ſcraps 
J had picked up in former days 
out of Seneca,—But ſay, my dear 
girls,“ (continued I) © to whom 
© are you going in London to 
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* to” — (this was every thing for 
me to know) Why, to our cou- 
ſin's—our couſin Bennet » — (ſaid 


Peggy) O aye!” - (returned 1) 


** what a ſtupid head have II —ſhe 


lives in“ - (here I was taken 


* merly — ſhe lives in” ——* In ; 
* Hatton-ſtreet,” (ſaid Patty, pull- 
ing out of her pocket a little bit of 


with a fit of coughing) ** ſhe lives 


„ in—in——] remember her for- 


-paper)—=1 greedily caſt my eye over 
it, and read, N' 2, Hatron-ftreet, 


-* Holborn :” (this was quite enough 


"for me.) . 


* vi 
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What!“ (ſaid Peggy) © did 
vou not call upon her on your 
L * arrival 


L. 95 ] 
arrival in town ? — the queſ- 
tion was proper ;—theſe girls, my 
lord, want not good underſtandings 
Lit is their extreme ſimplicity, and 
ignorance of the world and its 


n ways, that will render them ſo eaſy 4 
s prey: they are as ignorant of life as 
a young wild American bred in a 


cave—ſo much the better for your 


n 

oy lordſhip, —But now to buſineſs ;— 

f my plan is this: Mother H- >, | 

1 in B - - court, ſhall perſonate this 

; couſin Bennet of theirs, which ſhe 

; will do admirably well: and in the 

courſe of this day I have gathered, 

there are two daughters of the 


above lady — theſe poor innocent: 
having x 


. 6 } 
having been talking of their couſins 
Sophy and Charlotte: — now, my 
good lord, Sally Winter and Jenny 
Wilmot (two demure-look ing girls) 
ſhall be the Mi Bennets to a tittle. 
— The moment I arrive in London, 


having ſafely. left my /fters at the 


inn where the coach ſets up (which 
1s a very creditable one) - I ſhall 
whip away in a hack to our m0. 
tber s, and give ber full and parti- 


cular directions how to do, 
to ſpeak, (for with all the girls 1gno- 


ranee we muſt be d---1--ſh circum: 
ſpe) and how to manage in all 
things relative to this important mat- 
ter: — important your Jordſhip will 
# ſay 
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ſay it is —as I will be bold to ſay, 
two ſuch perfect maſter- pieces of 
beauty (in different ſtyles) were ne- 
ver ſeen in London before. — 

When we got into the coach -af- 
ter breakfaſt, nothing could be more 
eaſy, and more happy, than theſe 
two unſuſpecting angels throughout 
the day :—the nearneſs of my rela- 
tionſhip gives me infinite advan- 
tages,—When we ſtopped to dine, 
after I had given each a brotherly 
 kiſs—and oh!] with what kind of 
chaſtened rapture did they again re- 
ceive it Peggy ſaid, ſhe thouglit 
the leaſt we could do would be 
to ſit down at the inn there, and 
e write 


3 WD 

write a letter to her poor father and 
mother, to acquaint them with the 
Joyful unexpected meeting of each 
other on the road i= Je will all 
« three of us write in one letter ;” 
(ſaid the ſweet gir)—I had like to 
have been d---l--ſhly puzzled how 
to get of this matter, as 1 certainly 
could find no plauſible excuſe not 
to write to my parents on ſuch an 
occaſion ; however, my / admirable 
r of mind befriended. me. 
—* My dear girls,“ (returned I) 
60 they have by this time undoubt- 
r edly got my long letter I wrote 
them from Carliſle the day be- 
4 fare I met with you ;”” — (this 
| they 
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they could not diſprove} — © haſt 
* with all my heart and ſoul Win * 
* write again -I will ring the bell 


* for paper no -I think I will 
go into the bar to order ſome- 
thing more for dinner, and there 
„ will ſcratch a few lines in a 
* moment—we have not time now 
* for all of as to write: What have 
* you to ſay ?? —* Only our duty 


* and love:' and pray tell them 


ve will write the moment we get 


to our couſin Bennet's.“ — Poor 


innocents! (thought I)—ſtarting up 


in great haſte, and looking at my | 


watch“ Good God! it is now two 
* o*clock—but I will juſt write a 
H * line 


* ” 


* 


Lao | 
line to our dear parents.” — Away 
T ran into the bar, where having 
chatted a quarter of an hour with the 
landlady (by the bye, a very pretty 
woman) in which time I judged 
it would be ſuppoſed a decent letter 
might be written, I returned to the 
girls: Have you wrote?“ (ſaid 
they)—* Yes, and ſealed and ſent 
e it to the poſt,” (replied I) — 
„Well, that is clever!“ (ſaid they, 
in high good - humour). —.I now 
began a little romping, which the 
freedom of brother and ſiſters might 
authorize : — © My dear girls,” 
(ſaid I, tucking the profuſion of 
their fine hair under their little 

round- 


* 
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rgund- eared caps) * all this hair, 
* —this Shining hair, your couſin 
* Bennet, when you get to Lon- 
don, will, I dare ſay, have dref- 
©« 44.” — © Dreſſed !” (ſaid Patty, 
innocently ſtaring) — © we are not 
going to ſer up, brother, for fine 
ladies, — we hope to get into a 
ſervice.“ — © So you will, my 
** dears, I doubt not,“ —({replied J, 
If there is 


with great gravity) 
any thing I value myſelf on, it is, my 
lord, on my perfect command of face: 
indeed, your lordſhip has often com- 
plimented me ſo far as to ſay, THAT 
perfeBion would entitle me 10 ſine 
on the Hage. 

H z 


T aon- } 
But to be brief: At Northamp- 
ton we are now arrived ; and hear- 
tily glad am I that I have fo glo- 
riouſly. brought my admirable plan 
to bear, with no other coach paſ- 
ſengers being preſent; which would 
infallibly have ruined my palming 
myſelf upon theſe ſimple angels for 
a brother, as there are few people who 
know the world but would;Bave ſeen 
through the deception 4 
it that I have finiſhed thi9tc 
ing buſineſs — ( (finiſhed J may ſay, 


for theſe girls are now my property 
to all intents and purpoſes} lucky 
too it is, for it ſeems to- 


morning, here, we are to; | 
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a parſon; — plague take him; he will 
be a d----d bar upon me and all 
my actions: — I had a view of him 

juſt now, in the bar — and I ſee he 
appears quite ſenſible and fbrewd 

—a queer putt, I doubt not: I ſhall 

be cautious how I behave to theſe 

ſimple innocents before bim; but my 
relationſhip of brother will ſtill give 

me many, and indeed the greateſt 

advantages 0, my dear lord, 

what Morious ſchemes ſhall I bring 

to bear by this deception already 

have [ got the girls into my poſ- 

e ſſion; and to-morrow night they - 

: ſhall. be ſafely lodged at mother 

Hf 8. — Your lordſhip*ſees, 1 
H 4 doubt 


Ss. > 
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doubt not, the richneſs of my con- 
trivance :—beſides an hundred other 
advantages I have gained by it (and 
all for be ſake of your lordſhip) not 
a ſingle letter ſhall either paſs from 
them or their friends — as 1 ſhall, 
out of extreme tenderneſs for my 
dear ſiſters, be ſo kind to take upon 
me the care of their letters to the 
poſt; and likewiſe conſtantly en- 


for them, which I will. take care 
ur ſhall——neyer have, — 
Tou may be certain, my good 
8 had juſt got ſo far, when 
. accidentally caſting my eyes on a 
news- paper, I ſee your lordſhip is 


4 


- 


quire for letters at the poſt. office 


now. 
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now ſet out for Newmarket I 
am ſorry for this. But why ſorry ? 
—no human being ſhall ſee theſe 


divine creatures—(no man, I mean) 


till they are preſented to you. 
I will write again when arrived 


in London ; being anxious to prove 
with what zeal and indefatigable 
induſtry I remain 
Your lordſhip's 
moſt obſequious, * 
and devoted ſervant, 
Patrick Fackall, 5 
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Captain Fackall to Lord Racket, at | 8 
Newmarket. q 
1 : 

B3— Court,. 8ſt reet. 
ur DEAR LORD, 8 
AT length I ſafely lodged my af 
fair northern laſſes at our good p 
mother's, laſt night, Won. eight th 
| o'clock. — Fe hz 
As I may, without vanity, ſup- th 
poſe my deſcriptive narrations will 1h 
be ſome little entertainment, I pro- th 
ceed to ſay, that the ſtage- coach fu 
drove us to the inn of its deſtina- Pl 


5 tion 


alt 


et. 
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tion by four in the afternoon :— 
(by the way, I liked not the plaguy 
parſon,—he obſerved me with a very 
ſcrutinizing eye —1 ſhammed ſleep 
the chief part of the way, to avoid 
being aſked impertinent queſtions.) 
I did not, however, at the inn 
where we dined, abate at all in my 
aſſiduities to my ſiſters, or in any 
part of my tender behaviour to 
them; as, if I Bad, ould it not 
have appeared ſtrange to theſe girls, 
that the company of a third perſor 
ſhould alter my conduct towards” 
them ?—This might have awakened; - 


ſuſpicion, even in the boſom of n. 3 | 


Plictty itſelf:— the minutio—the . 


* = = 
nutiæ, my lord, is what is always to 
be regarded—and is what I chiefy 
value myſelf upon. 

When we arrived at our inn in 
London, (and had got rid of the par- 
ſon) I,condutted my ladies, with all 
the careful aſſiduity of a brother indeed, 
to the landlady, a reſpectable woman. 
Madam (ſaid I) to your care I 
© commit theſe young ladies till I 


return; when will be in the even- 


* ing :—they are ſtrangers in Lon- 
** don, therefore I particularly beg 
they may remain with you.” —She 
promiſed they ſhould :—indeed, my 
lord, I would not for the world, ſo 


young, ſo beautiful as they are, have 


lefr 


lef 
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left them without this caution, I 
flung myſelf into a hack, and flew to 
mother H- 's:—ſhe, good wo- 


man, enter'd at once into the richneſs 


of my plan, and aſſured me ſhe 
would try to be Mrs. Bennet to a z:t- 
tle; and that Jenny Wilmot and Sally 
Winter ſhould take upon them to 
perſonate the Miſs Bennets : and that 
a quiet, handſome apartmentſhould 
be allotted the ſiſters When! men- 
tioned your lordſhip's name on this 
a the good woman ſaid, No 

** more, no more, dear captain reſt 
* ſatisfied—every thing ſhalt be con- 
2 Dy, in the moſt handſome man- 

* ner ; for what is 1t I would not do 0 
* for 


L mo J 
for that Be of noblemen? (mean- 
your lordſhip.) She aſſured me, ſhe 
would paton her honour no man ſhould 
ſee, or even have the leaſt glimpſe of 
them. 
For a day or two,” ſaid I, my 
* dear Mrs, H-----, let your other 
* nymphs not appear, at leaſt not in 
* your parlour, where theſe lovely 
* girls will dine.“ —“ They ſhall 
< remain (retfirned ſhe) in the other 
* apartments ;—bur, dear captain, if 
* you meant, that perhaps the dreſs 
< of ſome of my ladies might ap- 
< pear odd to ſtrangers, bred in the 
* country,—be. aſſured, no women 


* can dreſs more modeſtly than they 
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« do.—1 thought you knew,” (ſaid 
ſhe, laughing) hat fince ladies of 
© character, your modeſt ones, I mean, 
have choſe ro dreſs themſel ves like 


women of the town, and as fantaſ- 
tically as ſo manyſage-dancers— 


* women of the town u dreſs in 
* the moſt modeſt ſtyle imaginable: 
* —you, captain, a man of pleaſure, 
and not know this!“ 

Having ſertled all matters with 
the old beldam, away I flew for my 


girls: with what rapture did I hand 
them into a hackney-coach !—and 
how would your admirers of nature 


and beautiful ſimplicity, have been 
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each charmer expreſſed, at the new 
ſcenes in the pripcipal ſtreets thro? 
which we drove: — Look, Peggy, 
* at that fine houſe! and, See, 
1 Wart that grand building 1% 
Hoch wiſhing their 
ſiſters in Cumberland 
could ſee all theſe fine things. At 
length we arrived at the defined houſe; 


2 5 7 
into which, with ſecret rapture, I 


handed them: —at the door of a 
handſome parlour ſtood te $3itions 
Mrs. Bennet, (O my lord! you would 
have died to haveſeen how inimitably 
"ſhe toppꝰ'd ber part, and how ſhe bent 
her fff fat arms, to claſp to her cer 


en the beloved children of her 
| kinſman) 


ns | : 


ew kinſman.) © Welcome, welcome, my 
ro * dear couſins” ( ſaid ſhe) tenderly 
46 kiſſing the cheek of both—the dear 


innocents returned her embrace with 
the moſt genuine marks of reſpect 


and gratitude, and with the greateſt 
air, of humility, as much as to ſay, 


© we are overcome with your good- 
cc neſs.” — 1 
Here I muſt ſay, as I had told 


a the girls, when I left them at the inn, 
2 I was going - to Mrs. Bennet's, it 
1d muſt be imagined her and my mu- 
ly tual joy, on our fir pectin on on my_ _ 
nt agyival in England, nadoghn ſubject” * 
ere now, appearance uf my fie" 
fer ters, needleſs, —Your lordſhip will 
Vor. I, I ſuppoſe 
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ſuppoſe I told the mother every thing 
relative to the whole family at Aſh- 
dale in Cumberland, &c.— Long as 
this good woman has been converſant 
with beauty, and often with uncor- 
rupted innocence, yet ſo much was 
ſhe ſtruck with the amazing loveli- 
neſs of theſe girls, that ſhe could not 
forbear turning round to me, and 
ſuddenly exclaiming, Good God!“ 
luckily they heard her not, and we 
fat down.—A number of kind queſ- 
tions were aſked by the feigned Mrs. 


Bennet; as, Hoy her dear old friend 
Mrs. Summers look'd ? and how her 


kinſman did after his late illneſs?— 
* And how many little brothers and 


ILY > 


t us ! 
© fiſters have you? I forget their 
2 names” — (ſaid this excellent wo- 
man),—** Mr. Bennet, my ſpouſe“ 
(continued ſhe) is gone to-day 
* down into the country; but he will 


* rejoice, on his arrival, to find you 
„both here—and how lucky was 
* it to meet your dear brother on 
the road !—Well l the wonderful 
To 
all this converſation, the ſweet girls 
made modeſt and ſuitable anſwers; 
but their imidity was ſo great (un- 
uſed to being in company) that they _ 
had ſeated themſelves almoſt on the | 
corner of their chairs, as if not chuſ- 
ing to tate up any room.—The lady of i 
12 the | 


* works of Providence!“ 
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the houſe now rang for tea; and now 


entered the ſuppoſed Miſs Bennets; 


both Jenny Winter and Sally Wil- 
mot had indeed filled their parts; 


they enter'd with the chaſte air of 


two veſtals ;—not a bit of rouge on 


their cheeks ; not one duſt of pow- 


der in their hair; — their dreſs, plait- 
ed round caps, and brown luteſtring 
night-gowns : — two. ſuch demure 
looking prudes I never ſaw; I 


hardly knew them :—but an arch 


look they gave me (privately) obli- 
ged me to take out my pocket hand- 


kerchief, to ſtop my mouth, leſt 
- their very puritanical appearance 
mould cauſe me to laugh outright. 
| They 


. 19 
They entered each with their work in 
their hands; and with great modeſty 
ſaluted their couſins, and welcomed 
them to London, &c.— I began ad- 


miring their works—** Surely (ſaid I) 
* couſin Bennet, this will hurt their 
eyes.“ — O, no (replied ſhe) I 
* muſt have them always employ'd 
* —innocently employed: young folks 
** muſt not be idle,” ſaid the old 
veteran, —Here ſhe caſt a look at 


the two ſweet angels, who ſeemed, * 
by their approving bluſhes, to think 
ſhe ſpoke like an oracle. After all 
your Engliſh works of the neede 


* (faid I) you can none of you come 
© up to oxr Eaſt India manufac- 


0 ] 


*tures ; the rich embroidery we 


r 

have in Bengal, is beautiful in- b 

© deed.” I was then aſked by my ( 

young couſins (the Bennets) a num- d 

ber of queſtions, concerning the le 
manners, cuſtoms, &c, &c, of the it 
inhabitants of Bengal; all which 1 n 

, anſwered with my uſual eaſe and faci- 1 
* . lity of invention; and with as much aj 


effrontery, ſome rude folks would ſay, 
as if I had been all my life there. 
3 Our ſweet ruſtics behaved with the 
urtmoſt humility; and appeared over- 
whelmed with the civilities beſtowed 
by all preſent. A very genteel ſup- 
per was provided, and every thing 
conducted in the moſt decent, quiet 

. manner 
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manner imaginable :—what the old 
beldam had done with all her nymphs 
(for not the ſound of a female voice 
did I hear) I cannot conceive, My 
lovely //ters now complained of be- 


ney. The good lady of the houſe 
would herſelf conduct them to their 
apartment, which ſhe aſſured theſe 
poor innocents was perfectly air'd. I, 


under the character of a fond brother; 
ſaunter'd into the room with them, 


and ſaying I would convey a letter to 


the general poſt- office the next day 


ing in want of reſt after their jour- 


W ben, after taking a kiſs of each, 


for them (as I muſt be obliged to 
go into the city on account of the 
14 curſed 


= - 


"— 
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curſed buſineſs of my Eaſt India af- 
fairs) I retired with madam Bennet, 
and her 2 daughters ; and we fat 
over a bowl of arrack punch till 
two this morning; they were in ab- 
ſolute raptures with my acquiſition: 
—* Upon my ſoul (ſaid the mother) 
I hope my good lord will come to 
town ſoon, for I am obliged-to put 
ſuch a curſed reſtraint on my tongue, 
that I don't know how I ſhall be able 
to hold out for a week, under ſuch a 
conſtraint: I was once or twice, for- 
getting my feign'd character, on the 
point of rapptng out a broad oath; 
but 1 gave a great gulp, as lady 
Townly ſays in the play, and fewal- 

II * lowed 
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lowed it down.” Jenny and Sally 
both declared they ſhould be ſoon 
tired of acting modeſt ladies; though 
they ſaid they believed it was ofzen 
only an aſſumed character: What 
* eyes (ſaid they) has that Patty 
and what lips has Peggy !”—* 1 

* envy them their bloom” (ſaid the 
malicious Sally) “ more than any 
thing as they have not the trouble 

<< of rouging:— well, well, they wilt 
© ſoon be brought down to our level, 
however, that is ſome comfort. 
We then, my lord, ſettled a plan for. 
the above deſirable end: we appre- 
hend ſome little art muſt be uſed 3 
the common ways of ſeduction will 


3 
3 
never 
* 
ö A 
* 
— 4 
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an) 
never do with girls like theſe, bred 
up under an old parſon, who has 
given them a ſet of notions as ſtrict 
and ſtarched as thoſe of Rachel and 
Rebekah, in that old-faſhioned book 
called the Bible. —We have laid a 


pretty ſcheme, which cannot fail of 
ſucceſs, 


Saturday noon. 
1 have juſt called, this morning, 


on the lovely girls; they look more 
beautiful than ever, after having re- 
covered the fatigue of their journey; 
and what joy was lighted up in their 


enchanting eyes on the appearance 


of their brother !—© Dear George 
L (ſaid Peggy) we have wrote to 
3 c Sa 
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our parents. Give me the let- 
© ter (ſaid I) to put in the poſt. — 
I retir'd with it to my lodgings; and, 
as it will be neceſſary that a letter 
ſhould go from them on their arrival 
in- town, to ſatisfy the old doating 
fools in the country that they are 
ſafe, on opening and reading their 
epiſtle I found it would be the very 
thing; that is (as I defy any. man 
living to excel me in a forgery) to 
carefully copy all they ſay con- 


cerning their kind reception at Mrs. 
Bennet's, and as | carefully to ſuit 
every ſentence relative to the find. 
ing their dear brother on the road, of 


which they give the moſt circum- 
ſtantial 


. 
— — — — — — 
= ” 
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ſtantial account, and ſpeak of me 


in the higheſt terms of /ſterly affec- 
tion.—I have accordingly extrafed 
from their letter juſt what ſerved 
my purpoſe, in their own artleſs 
words; and ſo exactly have I forged 
their hand-writing, that I defy the 
world to detect me.—Your lordſhip 
will here ſay—** But will not the 
* real Mrs. Bennet write down to 
** Aſhdale, to expreſs her ſurprize 
ce her couſins are not yet arrived?“ 
Good my lord, and - pertinent is the 
queſtion : to which I anſwer, —*If 


_ © ſhe does, I hope and believe your 
affair with theſe lovely innocents 
© will be ſo far finiſhed by that time 


%* va 


[s 1 


* (as it will nearly take up a fort- 


e forward into Cumberland) that it 

* will be of mighty ſmall conſe- 

* quence to a man of your lordſhip's 

* high rank in life, what this pious 

* old parſon, his wife, or their couſin 

* Bennet, can ſay or do on this 
** occaſion,” 


This inſtant I am abruptly 


Harry Ranter, and a few more of the 


am, moſt inviolably, 
your ever devoted ſervant, | 
to all intents and purpoſes, 


* night in anſwers backward and 


all'd away to White's, to meet Sir 


ſet; therefore muſt beg leave to con- 
clude with aſſuring your lordſhip I - 


Patrick Jackal. 5 
P .. S « 
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P. S. Iencloſe a copy of the in. 
cents letter to their parents, as properly 
altered by myſelf: it may ſerve to 


amuſe your lordſhip, and give an 
idea of that ſimplicity (for I have 
altered nothing but what relates to 
finding their brotber) which, I appre- 
hend, added to the extreme beauty of 
theſe girls, will give an impatience to 
behold them ; —and I hope, before 
the week is over, 1152 may be 1 in 


2 your lordſhip 8 arms: a © * conſumma- 
I _ 25 tion devoutly to be wiſhed, —as lf . 
Hamlet ſays, on another occaſion. '" 
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LET TI 


Peggy and Patty Summers to Mr. and 


Mrs. Summers, 


(as altered by Captain Fackall.) 


- 


London, Hatton Street. 


OUR DEAR AND HONOUR'D PARENTS, 
AF TER a very ſafe and pleaſant 


journey, we are got, bleſſed be 


Heaven! to the houſe of our kind and 
dear couſin, Mrs. Bennet; and tho? ( "46 
in a fine handſome bedchamber, juſt 1 
going to bed, yet we will not ſleep = 
till we have paid our duty and affec- 
tion to our beloved father and mo- 
ther, We hope you have ceaſed your 


grief 


( a6 7 

P. S. Iencloſe a copy of the in. 
cents letter to their parents, as properly 
altered by myſelf: it may ſerve to 


amuſe your lordſhip, and give an 
idea of that ſimplicity (for I have 
altered nothing but what relates to 
finding their brother) which, I appre- 
hend, added to the extreme beauty of 
theſe girls, will give an impatience to 
behold them; — and I hope, before 
8 the week 1s over, mT may be i in 


3 FF Jour lordſhip's arms: "Ts * conſumma- 
mien devoutly to be wiſhed,” —as 
1 ſays, on another occaſion. 
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LETTER X. 


Peggy and Patty Summers to Mr. and 
Mrs. Summers, 


(as altered by Captain Jackal. ) 


” London, Hatton Street, 
OUR DEAR AND HONOUR'D PARENTS, 


AF TER a very ſafe and pleaſant 

journey, we are got, bleſſed be 
Heaven! to the houſe of our kind and 
dear couſin, Mrs. Bennet; and tho? | 


in a fine handſome bedchamber, juſt - -. 
going to bed, yet we will not ſleep <3 


till we have paid our duty and affec- 
tion to our beloved father and mo- 
ther, We hope you haveceaſed your 
on grief 


(ans 

grief on our departure, as it is im- 
poſſible: for words to expreſs the 
tender kindneſs of this excellent re- 
lation, Mrs, Bennet : — ſhe behaves 
to us of all the world as if we were 
ladies indeed. We have reaſon to 
bleſs the day that we left Aſhdale ; 
for I am ſure we are made now. for 
ever.—O what a regard has this ex- 
cellent woman for my dear parents | 
ſhe even ſhed tears when I men- 
tioned your ſufferings laſt winter,— 


ny, You cannot imagine what a handſome 
1248 manner ſhe lives in I never ſaw 
2 Fuch a ſupper in my life ;—but you 


- will ay, two ſuch poor novices as we 
are in the world, have as yer ſeen 
nothing. 
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nothing. Mr. Bennet is, it ſeems, 
gone into the country, but will ſoon 
return, — My two amiable young 
couſins, Sophia and Charlotte, are 
both at home; they are ſweer young 
ladies; ſo affable, ſo kind, and not 
one bit of pride belonging to them! 
tis impoſſible to tell you how 
very good they are to us; Patty and 
I ſhall love them greatly: but pray 
tell our dear old friend, Emma 
Harvey, not to be jealous, fon ſhe 
will always be the #7/ in our eſteem 
and tendereſt affection. My couſins 
are very pretty, quite beauties in 
our eyes, and dreſt fo neat.!—very 
curious needle. women, I find they 
Vol. I. K are 
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are ſo very kind to ſay, they will 
ſhew us ſome new patterns of faſhion- 


able works; is not this very kind? 
—Dear ſirs! what a fine place this 
London is! we ſeem both of us 
quite amazed at all we. ſe and hear 
and ſhall be ſtill m&re ſo, as our 
couſin Bennet 4er/elf ſays ſhe will 
ſhew us all the fine ſights in London; 
—] ſuppoſe ſhe means St. Paul's, 
the Tower, &c.—there's for ye !— 
I. am ſure we never can make her 
amends: for her great goodneſs — 
We have no doubt but that ſhe will 


+ be as kind to my little ſiſter Nancy, 


when ſhe is big enough to come to 


London ;—nay, ſne as good as ſaid 
| the 
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ſhe would; and aſked how old ſhe 
was. I dare ſay Mr. Bennet muſt 
have a great fortune, by every thing 
being ſo handſome in the houſe 
fine china and plate! — Dear firs! 
how abaſh'd was Patty and I laſt 
night at ſupper !—a fine ſupper, my 
dear parents, enough to ſerve us in 
the country for a whole week for diu. 
ners. Patty thought a diſh near her 
was eggs, and I deſired her to give 
me one; but, dear heart! how was 1 
daſh'd, (1 might have been ſtruck 
down with a feather) when my cou-- 3 
ſin Charlotte ſeemed to ſmile, an! 
{aid} they were not eggs, bur 1 5 
French hard word ſhe named. | 
22 K 2 We. s 
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We have a very handſome large 
bedchamber allotted us; a 'bible 
and prayer-book, and Nelſon's Faſts 
and Feſtivals, we found lying on the 
table, Pray, my dear parents, do 
not imagine our being in London 
will make us forget our devotional 
duties; which, be aſſured, we ſhall 
as ſtriftly perform as at Aſhdale, 
where my honoured father read the 
ſervice, morning and evening, with 
all us his children kneeling round 


him. 

I make no doubt but we ſhall 
ſoon get into ſome pretty genteel 
eſtabliſnment, ſo as to be able to 
earn our livelihood: — and O how 


happy 


[ 288 3 
happy ſhall Patty and I be, to ſend 
down, every year, ſome handſome 
preſent for my little ſiſters, and my 
dear mother (I ſhould frft have ſaid.) 
— My couſin Bennet deſires I would 
preſent her kindeſt love to you both, 
and her belt wiſhes for all happineſs 
to attend you, We brought the 
little pot of honey ſafe, and ſhe re- 
turns many thanks for it, and 
thinks it the fineſt ſhe ever ſaw; I 
tald her it was the produce of our 
little garden at Aſhdale,—Pray tell 
Emma Harvey we will write very 
ſoon to her, 2 


We now conclude, with i TY 
K 3 - your 
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your honoured ſelves, and love to all 


: the children, ever 

| | your molt affectionate, 

Wl dutiful daughters, 

| Peggy and Patty Summers, 


THESE poor, unfortunate ſiſters 
| wrote the next day to their beloved 
friend, Emma Harvey ; which they 


fi gave innocently to the vile wretch 
| who perſonated their brother :—he 
at once took an opportunity of com- 
mitting it to the flames, not chuſing 
: = give himſelf the trouble of alter- 
jag ea long part of it, relative to 
| their joy in meeting 2beir brother on 
| the road but aſſured the poor in- 
nocent victims, that he had put the 

letter 
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letter into the poſt with his own 


hands. 

Here, gentle reader, with the molt 
heart-felt anguiſh we muſt draw a 
: | veil over what paſſed at the houſe 


of the infamous woman who had the 
audacity to perſonate Mrs. Bennet: 
for ſome few days, till the arrival of 
the vile lord Racket in town, ſhe 
maintained her feigned character fo 
artfully, that even ladies more ex- 
perienced in the world than theſe» 
ſimple lovely maids, might have been 
ealily deceived. The abominable. 
Jackall, till the arrival of his lord- 
ſhip, viſited them daily: under the 
villainy of his aſſumed character, he 
? "618 took 


oO HR Us 
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took ſeveral (though innocent) li- 
berties; often introduced diſcourſes 
of the love and gallantry of his Eaſt 
Indian friends; and endeavoured to 
find how far their ſentiments on vir- 
tue had been improved: but found 


them, by the general tenour of their 


diſcourſe (he had moſt artfully in- 
troduced the ſ ubject) to have notions 
of the moſt inflexible kind, in that 
particular: theſe notions he as highly 


+ extolled to the ſkies; as did alſo his 


ſhocking aſſociates in vice, Sally and 
Jenny, | 

At length, in about five days, the 
vile lord Racket arrived in London 


= from his Newmarket expedition: he 


a F , 
— 3 - . . Was 
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ti 


1 
was immediately (being all impa- 
tience to ſee his prey) introduced to 
them as a particular friend of their 


ſuppoſed brother, who came over 
from India in the ſame ſhip with 


him,——But here, we repeat, a veil 
muſt be drawn over what paſſed, — 
In the firſt place, we ſhall not ſtain 


our ſpotleſs page with the horrid 


tranſactions of a brothel and in 


the next, we ſhould chuſe to avoid : 


a repetition, ſo frequently made uſe Is 
of in modern novels, of bombaſt By 


ſpeeches, and all the amorous non- 
ſenſe rehearſed on theſe occaſions by 
men of intrigue, to gain their views- 


on the young, the credulous, and in- 


experienced: 


— — — — — — 2 — 


a recovery from their fupor (which 


þ 
| 

1 
þ 
| 
| 
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experienced: ſuffice it to ſay, that 


here every infamous art was prac- 
tiſed and that, by the aid of the 
moſt belliſh potions, and brutal force, 
theſe poor innocents became the mi- 
ſerable victims of the worſt paſſion 
of the vileſt of libertines.— 


— * Ev'n Pity*s,/e/f muſt weep 
% At ſuch a ſacrifice !“ 


Reader, whoever thou art, Reader, 
diſdain not the tribute of a tear 


For ruined innocence, and that by 


arts which ſhock humanity to re- 


- 
. 


late | 


Tbeſe miſerable victims, on their 


the 
\, 
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the horrid drugs which had been 
adminiſtered had occaſioned) fell 
into a ſtrong delirium, on the know 
ledge of the ſhocking outrage they 
had ſuſtained :—they raved incef- 
ſantly for their brother George,— 
Where — where is he?” (ſaid 
they alternately—ſtill, poor, poor 
girls, believing*the impious wretch 
who perſonated him to be their idex- 
tical brother) Our brother, our 
** dear brother,” (ſaid they) © will 
* revenge this !—Let us crawl, my 


* ſiſter, upon our hands and knees 
to Aſhdale, and in our poor mo- 
* ther's boſom bury all our griefs 
:* No—no l—ſhe never will receive 
bs us“ 
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* us ze are polluted—ſtained ! 
* .— Where, where are you, my 


* Emma Harvey ? Robed in ſpot- 
| j eſs innocence, you are an an- 
* gel of light, and ſpurn us from 
you!“ Then would theſe pi- 
tiable unfortunates fall into ſuch 
dreadful fits of phrenzy, that the 
| infamous woman (at whoſe houſe 
| they ſtill were) declared ſhe was 


fearful they would lay violent hands 
on - themſelves, and that her poor 


. . houſe would be a ſcene of murder. 
In my life (the wretch exclaim- 
ed) © never did I hear girls make 
* ſuch a fuſs; —and for what ? 


becauſe a fine, young, rich, and 


* 


** accompliſhed 


= BY 
* accompliſhed nobleman has ſhewn 
them favour !—and all this from 
* their ridiculous ſtarched educa- 
« tion of virtue.—Virtue, forſooth! 
vill it (as what's his name ſays 
in the play) will it buy a ne- 
* garment ? — will it purchaſe a 
good dinner? Hor procure a place 
'in the ſide-box at the opera? 
** Tattered virtue may walk on foot, 
„ believe, all its days, for any 
* reward it will meer with in this 
* world. —And who lives ſo grant 5 
* as a kept lady how infinitely is 
© her ſituation to be preferred to 4 
* poor devil of a wife | to whom 
>, all the bickerings are reſerved of a 
* diſcontented. 


EE a F 
* diſcontented huſband. — Not ſo 
e the kind keeper ; he meets his be- 
* loved girl with ſmiles and rap- 
*©/ture,— Who dreſſes ſo elegant- 
ly as a kept lach? who is ſur- 
* rounded with greater elegancies 
* of life? with more ſervants, jew- 
* els, toys, and trinkets—in ſhorrt, 
with every thing that can make 


life deſirable ?—I have had your 


* ſqueamiſh, troubleſome girls before 
now, but theſe northern laſſes 


© are beyond all ſufferance :—tis 


ro be hoped his lordſhip will 


9 


make me ample recompence, as | 
even the buſineſs of my pains- 


"77 NPY | T4 . 13 
taking ayocation (ſet this circ- 
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5 * ſome. 
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% ſome job out of the . queſtion) 
* has been hindered in ſome mea- 
e ſure,” —— Thus did this ſcans 
dal to her ſex, and to human na- 
ture, exclaim to her nymphs.— At 
length the miſerable ſiſters were, by 
the orders of their vile ſeducer, re- 
moved ;—((till in a diſtracted ſtate, 
ſometimes raving, ſometimes mo- 
ping, and often in a ſenſeleſs ſtupor.) 
—They were privately conveyed 
to ſome very handſome apartments, 
in a private ſtreet, provided for them; 
where we will leave them fog 
the preſent, juſt to enquire after the 
good folks in Cumberland. 


The letter which poor Peggy had 
wr itten, 


[344 J 
written, or rather that which the 
infamous wretch (the, feigned bro- 
ther) had forged for that unſuſpect- 
ing innocent, was received at Aſh- 
dale with the utmoſt joy and tranſ- 
port,—With what fond delight did 
the enraptured parents devour the 
contents to find their beloved 
children were treated with even a 
parental tenderneſs, which promiſed 
the moſt flattering ſucceſs to their fu- 
ture advantageous ſettlement in life! 
— The little children hung round 
their delighted mother, whilſt the 
tender tear of maternal joy gliſtened 
in her mild eye;—* And indeed ! 
(cried the ſmiling innocents) i- 
Ne I deed, 


ns 
s 
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" 
PX ol 


F ws Þ 
4 Jed, mamma, is our Peggy and 
„Patty quite well, and got ſafe to 
* London?” — © I thought, in- 
* deed, — I thought” (ſaid the 
poor deceived father) our worthy 
** coulin would receive them with 
8 civility—but you ſee, my dear,“ 
(to his tender wife) ** you ſee 
* ſhe is as eu 
% could bel! 

(Ah! poor deluded Parents 1 
little did you imagine, at chas dread- 
ful period, your lovely, precious 
children, ſpotlaſs when they left 


you as the unſtained lily, were now 


the miſerable- victims of vabridled 
luſt, in an infamous brothel :—liccle,. 
Vol. I. L. f alas! 


* 1 


9 
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alas ! did you imagine, even at the 
moment that ye were rejoicing at 
the happy ideas of their ſecurity 
and future felicity, that they were 
then under the horrid influence of 
hellifh potions, which occaſioned a 
high delirium :—ſometimes ſtimu- 
lating them to cry loudly for help ; 
at others depreſſing them with the 
moſt poignant deſpair, whenever a 
ray of reaſon intervened : for, alas ! 
no aid was nigh. )— | 
The neighbours now at Aſh- 
dale were called in to hear this 


joyful letter; for Peggy and Patty 
were univerſally beloved in the little 


village, and the cottagers had ex- 
preſſed no ſmall anxiety at the evon- 
7 
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derful diſtance London appeared to 
them: they rejoiced (ſuch is uncor- 


rupted nature, till hackneyed in the 
ways of the world) at the happy 
ſituation of the beloved daughters 
of their common friend and father: 
—a cup of ale was fetched to regale 
them, and they all ſat down on the 
green turf-bench, at the foot of a 
ſpreading oak, whilſt the delighted 
parents pointed out afreſh to the 

hearers every intereſting ſentence : 
—the fond mother was full of the 
praiſes of the Miſs Behnets, in their 
offers of teaching her Peggy and Pat- 
ty curious needleworks, &c,—whilſt 


the father was equally pleaſed his 


L 2 little 


 dament this blindneſs, —as perhaps this 


what paſſes (except before our eyes) 


t 7 
little garden had afforded him to 
ſend from his ſtock of bees, a pre- 
ſent to Mrs. Bennet, of ſo accept- 
able a kind as the pot of honey. 
How blind are poor deluded mor- 
tals ! but hold, my pen, let me not 


total ignorance of events, and of 


is one of our happieſt privileges in 
our preſent ſnort ſtate of exiſtence. 
Had Mr. and Mrs. Summers not 
bern in ignorance (wiſely, however, 
are things /a conſtituted, by the great 
Governor of the world) what muſt 
have been at this moment the dif- 
tracted anguiſh of their tender 
: hearts! 
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heatts ! Miſery - their children's 
everlaſting miſery in this life, would 


have appeared to them as unavoid- 
able, — What wringing of hands, 


and bitter tears, would at this mo- 


ment have enfued | = Whilſt this 
preſent little happy group were 
talking the joyous letter over, the 
good Mrs. Summers called her little 
boy; Tommy,“ (cried ſhe) © run, 

* child, to Moſs-Hill (a mile only) 

and tell Miſs Emma we have had 
a letter from our dear Peggy and 


© Patty, with joyful news in it. 


The little fellow flies like winged. 
lightning, to impart the good tid· 


ings ; but in paſſing the wood to 


L 3 Ml-uſs- 
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e  Moſs-Hill he met Miſs Harvey, 
who having long been impatient to 
hear of her young friends, was tak- 
| ing a ſweet evening's walk to Aſh- 
[ dale, but on the way had ſeated | 
| herſelf on the ſtile, which ſo often 
had been the appointed place of 


meeting of this young and lovely 


triumvirate,-Peggy and Patty had 


planted a few flowering ſhrubs 
round a Kind of ruſtic arbour, en- 


twined with eglantines and wood- 
bines, in remembrance of the fa- 


yourite ſpot : in this ſweet retreat 


the faithful Emma often ſpent -an 
evening hour ſhe cultivated {he 
little wild parterre with her own 


Bade 
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| 3 9 nands.— Ve drooping roſes,” 
to N | (cried ſhe) why hang your bend- 
ke ing ſweets l they were (though ſhe 
h- | knew it not) at that moment an 
ed 4 emblem of thgir languid, lovely 
en ß owners. The little boy from Aſh- 
of he dale having imparted his glad tid- 
ly s ings, it may eaſily be imagined with 
ad what joy the delighted Emma haſ- 
bs 1 tened to Aſhdale, and with what 
n- * heart- felt happineſs ſhe peruſed the 
•— | Jitious epiſtle of her beloved 


friends, © Ah!” (ſaid ſhe, laugh- 
ing) © idle girls, not one line have 
they yet ſent me A London 
journey, I fear, will make them 
forget their poor Emma. 

L 4 Alas! 
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Alas! ſhe knew not the miſerable 
ſufferers had written as before-men- 
tioned; and that the vileſt of men 
had deſtroyed the letter. 

M.iſs Harvey ſincerely rejoiced in 
what ſhe, like the reſt of theſe 
wotthy, deceived people, thought 
good news. This excellent young 
lady, beſides the loſs of her Peggy 
and Patty, had ſuſtained alſo the 
grief of parting with another very 


patticular friend of hers from Cum- 
berland; namely, Mifs Waller; ſhe 
being ten days already ſet out for 
Northamptonſhire, to viſit a near re- 
lation. The friendſhip of this ami- 
able young lady had been of the 

utmoſt 


utmoſt ſervice, as well as comfort, 
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to the poor vᷣro-· beat Emma; whoſe 
rigid father (of whom mention has 
been already made, and will {till 
more) had abſolutely refuſed her ac- 


quiring any of the genteel accom- 


pliſhments of life, thro? exceſs of 


avarice: he held the female ſex in 
the moſt ſovereign contempt, and 


hardly allowed his amiable wife (the 


pattern of patience, :and who had 


brought him ſo good a fortune, that 


ſhe had been the making of him) to 


be but juſt above rationality.. This 


man (there are too many ſuch) valu- 
ed himſelf ſolely on what the eu 
calls, being an- hong man; that is, 


he 
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he certainly paid every tradeſman his 
own ; but as to any other virtue, 
was as ignorant of it as his horſe:— 
he had, by dint of extreme parſi- 
mony, got a good fortune, which, 
for want of male heirs, he grieved 
muſt be tack'd to a petticoat, By 
his own will, the little Emma would 
never have been taught any thing, 
but juſt barely to read :—her tender 
mother had however privately taught 
her to write; and the accompliſhed 
Miſs Waller had not only taught 
her ſinging and French, but had 
likewiſe lent her a great variety of 
books for ſome years, of the beſt 
and moſt elegant authors; and in 

Mort, 
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ſhort, had taken no ſmall pains in 
the cultivation of her mind, ſo that 
Emma Harvey was nearly, through 
great application, and an excellent 
underſtanding, as accompliſhed as 
her lovely friend. Miſs Waller, 
herſelf, owed her advantages of edu- 
cation to an aunt, a lady in very 
genteel life, and who had not only 
given her niece a good, but alſo a 


very accompliſhededucation.—Poopr 


Emma looked up to her Lucy, as 
to an oracle; as did, in a lower de- 
gree, our unfortunate ſiſters to their 
Emma. The father of this oppreſſed 
young lady, was the leaſt beloved 
by his neighbours of any man. 
merely 
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merely on account of being what be 
called an honeſt man, he behaved with 
ſuch inſolence, there was no endur. 
ing him: he affected all that Hunt. 
-ne/s and rougbneſs of manner, which 
by the un- diſcerning is called honefty; 
but it has no more to do with honeſty, 18 
than baſe cowardice has with gentle- 47 
-neſs and true meekneſs. Shake ſpear 
has well delineated this ſort of ho- 
neſt man, where he ſays, 
© .—— — This is ſome fellow, 
% Who having been prais'd for bluntneſs, 
22 « doth affect 
% A ſaucy roughneſs ; and conſtrains the 


«« garb 

% Quite from his nature, —He cannot 
«© flatter, he, 

An honeft mind, and plain. 

x —Theſc kind of #naves I know. v 


Poor 
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Poor Mrs. Harvey had the gene- 
ral. pity of the neighbourhood :=of 
late years, her tyrant ſeldom per- 
mitted her to ſtir abroad: once or 
twice in his life he had indulged her 
to go with him to the affizes at Car- 
lie ; but this he thought too great 
a favour to be repeated. This gen- 
tleman having lately purchaſed ſome 
mines in an adjacent county, of a. 
man, an old batchelor of large for- 
tune, and who he underſtood. want- 
ed a wife, took it into his head, that: 
his daughter Emma,. then barely 
eighteen, . would be the very wife 
for him ;==as to ever marrying his 
daughter to any man, but merely for 


7 money, 
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money, he would juſt as ſoon have 
thought of marrying her to an ani- 
mal of a different ſpecies. What 
gave riſe to this curious thought of 
Mr. Harvey, was, that when Mr, 
Branville (which was the name of 
this rich old batchelor) and he had 
ſettled the affair of the mines, the 
former (his heart being open over a 
glaſs of wine). began telling how ill 
his nephew had uſed him: A 
** young rogue, (added he) I have 
6d a great mind to marry, and to get 


an heir to my eſtate:— I am not 


* { old, Mr. Harvey, as you may 


T think. „ id! (replied he) 


— 


hat do ye talk of old? you ate 
barely, 


S 
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* barely, fir, but fifty—what is 

< that ?—why your very prime of 
life..“ Softly—ſoftly—good 

* Mr. Harvey, I have been fifty, 

* (ſmiling) near twenty years - but 

% ear well; and, ſeriouſly, could 

** I meet with a young, pretty girl 

* —ſhe muſt be young and pretty, 
Mr. Harvey — why — I don't 

know hut Have you any Cum- | 
„ berland girls worth an old man's 
notice ? —-(here he cut a caper). 

— Moſt worthy fir (aid Mr. 

V Harvey,,with great ſolemnity) ! 
„have à daughter — the girl is 
* handſome, nay, very handſome.” 
But how old is ſhe ?” (inter- 

a rupted 
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rupted Mr. Branville).—* Turned 
of eighteen (ſaid the father) —tall 
and ſtrait, fair and blooming.” — þ 4 
* That will juſt do,” anſwered the BW 
other. If you like the girl,” (ſaid 
Mr. Harvey) © ſhe ſhall be yours 
Kat a word: the honour of your 
* alliance, cannot admit of her be- 
* ing otherwiſe than all obedience 
© to my commands. If you will 

© favour me with your company to 
dinner, one day next week, you 
„ ſhall ſee her—ſhe is, I repeat, 
1 young and beautiful.“ Say no 
more, ſay no more,” (ſaid our old 
lover) * you have tranſacted the t- 
* . fair of the loud mines with” ſo 
* much 
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e much honeſty, that I have no doubt 


„but the affair of your daughter 
« would be managed with equal 
4 honour, as to the bargain,” —Af- 
ter much curious converſation (which 
we ſhall not repeat) had paſſed on 
this ſubject, a promiſe was given by 
Mr. Harvey, he ſhould have the 
girl, if he liked her: her own con- 
ſent and approbation being no more 
in the queſtion, than if ſhe had been 


piece of parchment, 


tues too; —he poſſeſſed a clear eſtate of 


a downright idiot, or an inanimate 


: ; 
But now for a few words concern- 
ing Mr. Branville: He was a man, tis 
true, without vices, but without vir- © ©» 


Vor. I. M three 
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three thouſand pounds a year, with a 
great deal of ready money :—as to his 
perſon, he yas a well-looking man, 


about ſeventy years of age; his dreſs 


moſt exactly neat and curious. No 
coat was ever ſo brown, no ſhoes ever 
ſo gloſſy Pack, or ruffles ſo formally 


| plaited, as Mr. Branville's.— He was 


in general eſteemed; and as he was 


| 8 ; guilty of 10 vices, as gaming, women, 
Mg or drinking, he was always ſpoken 


of as a good charaFer. — But where 


"4 ED 2 all this time were his virtues? 


** . W 


Mr. Harvey, after this day s im- 
Fottant buſineſs, (of having bar- 


gained for the ad- mines, and his 


 deghter) ſet out for Moſs Hill, 
which 


— 


Ol 


b 
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which was about fifty miles diſ- 
tance, He happened to return the 
very evening in which the gentle 
Emma had been to Mr. Summers's, 
on occaſion of the letter from her 
beloved friends. 


Whilſt the poor innocent family at 
Aſndale were at preſent lulled with the 


comforts of believing their beloved 
daughters were in peace and ſecurity / 


—(ah vain deluſion! )==we will viſit 


Moſs Hill, where by this time Emma 


(having often ſtopped to liſten to the 
nightingale, and as often to admire 


the beauty of the full moon, then riſ> _. 4 
ing, in Milton's beautiful language, 


; jn clouded majeſty”) 


had. 


8 4 . * 
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had arrived. Her father met her 
at the parlour-door, with a more 
ſmirking air than ſhe had ever ob- 
ſerved in him; — and, tapping 
her on the cheek, aſked her if ſhe 
_ would take a turn in the graſs-walk, 
whilſt ſupper was preparing: this 
unuſual ftrain of kindneſs amazed 
Emma ;—but what he ſaid, or what 
ſhe anſwered, will be found in the 
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next letter, beginning the ſecond | 


